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» 

CHAP. I. 

Lio *hou there* my soul ! 
Sletfj sleep upon it; ima^e not the form 
Of any dream but this, till time grows pregnant, 
And thou canst wake to vengeance- Brook f* 

JL HE castle and domains of Ulric, count 

Dusseldorf, were rich and extensive, unit- 
ing in themselves all that could charm the 
admirer of sublime beauty, and satisfy the 
heart of ambition ; but their possessor, 

after the death of his wife (who, with a 
masculine understanding, and strong intel- 
lectual attainments,, had held an ascendan- 

■ 

cy over his principles, moral and religions, 
and kept aloof that gloomy melancholy 
which now hung with oppressive weight 

b2 
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upon his spirits ^became unhappy in his rich 
possessions,, and, sunk in sorrow, grew every 
day more superstitious and despondent. VI- 
ric had been, unfortunately, the onlv son of 
an early widowed mother, and reared on the 
bosom of tenderness, luxury, and wealth, 

m 

had never been suffered to acquire those 
mental resources which enable men to 

oppose and combat the depressing inno- 
vation of grief. 

At this momentous period, the monk 

» 

Wanstein, who w*>s his confessor, and had 

recently been elc\ ated to the rank of abbot 

of the Carthusian monastery in the vicini- 
ty of the Castle, took advantage of count 

Ulric's gloom to revive the almost forgot- 
ten remembrance of a murder he had com- 
mitted in earlv vouth. This murder, as 
the wily Wanstein denominated it, was, in 
reality, accident. 

Count Ulric, in throwing a spear at a 
boar, missed his aim, and the weapon un- 
happily pierced the heart of his favourite 
attendant, Herman. Under the deceitful 

semblance of friendship, aided by the well- 
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assumed appearance of religious sanctity, 
and the pretence of devout zeal for his 
soul's welfare, the artful monk seldom left 
his victim, whom he persuaded the unap- 

peased shade of Herman haunted the 
Castle ; he affected to see and hold dis- 
course with him; and obtained from the 
credulous and superstitious count enor- 
mous sums of gold, to exorcise the un- 
quiet spirit, lor the performance of masses, 
and for the deputing of pilgrims to the dis- 
tant tombs of saints, to solicit their prayers 
for the repose of Herman's soul, and the re- 
lief of the deluded count's conscience, who, 
with a brain almost inflamed to insanity, and 
a heart abhorrent of the splendour of rank, 
aid detesting all society, yielded submis- 
sive acquiescence to the opinions of the 
abbot, who had artfully spread a mesh 
round him, from which his mind had not 

energy to escape; and bequeathing the 
whole of his rich possessions to the Carthu- 
sian convent, he retired, with his son Siges- 
xnar, to its melancholy cloister, resolving to 

devote the boy to the service of religion, 
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and the remainder of his own wretched 
days to contrition and prayer. 

The abbot soon after sold the domain 
of Dusseldorf to his kinsman, the prince 
of Meiningen, who, fond of ihe pleasures 
of the chase, was pleased to possess an ex- 
tensive forest, which spread its shadowy 
skirts to the left of the Castle, making 
a striking beauty in the magnificence of 
the scene. Report also said the prince was 
much addicted to gallantry, and had con- 
nived with, and abetted, the designs of the 
abbot on the unfortunate Ulric, being 
anxious to secure a retreat, where, from 
its distance from his own hereditary lands, 
he could, unsuspected, indulge in the so- 
ciety of his frail favourites. Be this mat- 
ter as it mav, the misguided count Uiric, 
believing it the command of Heaven, dis 
posed of the birthright of his only son, 

and cut him off for ever from the posses- 
sion of those highly-cultivated lands, which 
had, from time immemorial, been attached 
to the illustrious title of Dusseldorf; all 

that remained to the orphan Sigesmar 
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was that title, which the crafty abbot, long 
after count Ulric had sunk to the grave, 
endeavoured vainly to make him forget. 

To the instructions of the monks in phi- 
losophy, in chemistry, in pharmacy, in the 
abstruse sciences, nay, even in religion, Si* 
gesmar had ever been docile ; and his pene- 
trating and comprehensive mind had ex- 
panded, and completely mastered all the in- 
tricacies that render difficult and impede the 
progress of study, lie had suffered the ab- 
bot to believe that he was satisfied in mo- 
nastic seclusion, and would embrace the Car- 
thusian order, though, in reality, nothing- 
was more distant from the intention of 
Si gesmar, to whose aspiring soul the mo- 
notony of the cloister was wearisome, and 
the cant of the monks hateful. 

He was now in his eighteenth year, and 
the coarse habit, the hard conch, and scan- 
ty meal, were continually contrasted by 

ideas of the splendour he might have 
moved in, bin for the crafty abbot, against 
whom his heart nourished a most deadly 



hatred. His memory tenaciously clung to 
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the bright days of his infancy ; he recol- 
lected the fond endearments and tender 
smiles of the countess his mother; the 
rich habiliments that formerly enfolded his 
limbs; the magnificent apartments of the 
Castle, and the numerous attendants that 
had surrounded his own person. Stretched 
under a dark pine, in the thickest shade of 
the forest, he would meditate on the cre- 
dulity of his father, and execrate the craft 
of the abbot ; and as the hollow wind 
moaned through the branches which cano- 
pied his head, he would fancy the spirits 
of his ancestors murmured their displea- 
sure at his subjugation, and excited him 

to regain, by some extraordinary effort, 

that rank, of which superstition had de- 
prived him. 

After listening to the elaborate harangues 
of the monks, which, though heard with 
meek looks, and apparent resignation, 
never failed to rouse indignation, and ex- 
cite a burning spirit of revenge, Siges- 
mar would fly to his narrow cell, and rumi- 
nate in solitude on the duplicity of the 
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abbot, who constantly pronounced eulo- 
giums on count Ulric's wisdom and piety, 
in depriving his unoffending son of the 
possessions of his ancestors, and devoting 

him to monastic gloom. 

As his eye, rolling in frenzy, glanced 

from the grated casement, and caught a 
view of the proud turrets of Dusscldorf 

Castle, he would dash his head against the 

bars, and in the bitter agony of regret, 



and annihilated hope, execrate the weak- 
minded Ulric — that unnatural parent, who 
had suffered monkish cunning to overcome 
the tender impulses of nature — whose su- 

* 

perstitious imbecility had doomed an only 
son to immolation on the altar of fanati- 
cism and hypocrisy— who had devoted a 
young and aspiring spirit to the cheerless 
society of monks, to the chilling atmo- 
sphere of a convent, where all the ener- 
gies of feeling, the nobler principles of na- 
ture, wasted their powers in useless con- 
troversy, or slothful inactivity, and formal 
prayers, which, wanting the stimulus of 
circumstance to inspire devotion, were 

b3 
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destitute of the fervor which would render 

» 

them acceptable to Heaven. 

" But it shall not be !" exclaimed Si<res- 
mar, as he revolved his destination ; <f their 
hypocrisy is unveiled to me; I am aware 
of their deceptions ; I am in their toils, 
but 1 will break the subtle mesh ; I will es- 
cape their machinations. Si<rcsmnr, count 
Dusseldorf, will not wear a monkish cowl 

anotocr, and a mightier than I, ban- 
quets in the hall of my ancestors — the 

banners of a stranger wave on the battle- 
ments of my Castle ; but the world is wide, 
ard this muscular arm mav rend from mn- 
licious fortune n domain as rich as that of 
which 1 am deprived* the swelling spirit 
of the injused Sigesmar will not long con- 



fine itself within the narrow limits of this, 
hateful cloister. " 

Every hour increased the disgust of the 
youth, for every hour disclosed to him, 
that, under the sanctified garb of mortifi- 
cation, of abstinence, and pious resigna- 
tion, the monks concealed all the baneful 
passions of lust, avarice, and ambition, 
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In his occasional visitsto the neighbouring 
cabins, Sigesmar frequently heard himself 

mentioned, and always in terms of such 
commiseration, as added poignancy to his 
sense of the injury he had sustained, from 
the abbots execrable influence over the 

impotent mind of his father. 

Once in particular, having accompanied 
father Idostein, who went to receive the 
confession of a dying man, he overheard 

a conversation which was passing at the 

■ 

door of the cabin, between a woman, her 

■ 

daughter, and an old peasant, who, shak- 
ing his hoary locks, said, " Truly it is a 
pity that count Ulric bequeathed his do- 
mains to the Carthusians. Lack-a day ! 
the countess had lived, things would have 
gone different. By the mass, she would 




have taught father Wanstcin — but there, I 
am talking like a fool, because it was her 

death that made count Ulric hate the 

■ 

■ 

Castle. " 

" His son, though/* replied the young 
girl, "had no reason to hate it; if he has 

my notions, he wont have much fancy for 
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a greasy cowl ; was I count Sigesmar, I 
should never see the turrets of the Castle 
without wishing my father had not been 
quite so pious. 

" Eternal curses on his piety !" thought 
Sigesmar. 

" His father was a superstitious fool/' 
rejoined the man ; (t with all due respect 

to his rank and memory, he had but weak 
brains to let that crafty Wanstein persuade 
him to make his heir a monk : lack~a-day ! 
I was his vassal, Theresa, and durst not 

have spoke my mind so freely in his day; 
but now he is food for worms, why, I may 

venture to say that the brain of count Ul- 
ric was certainly not right/* 

*' Right !" echoed the woman, " no, no, 
Rolfo, every body believes he was mad. 
Truly, if his brain had been right, he would 
never have defrauded his only son, to give 
his substance to a parcel of idle, lying, 
canting— but there, Rolfo, a still tongue, 
you know, is always best ; but, to speak 
Mruth, it was not a very princely action of 

the prince of Meiningen, to join the wick* 
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ed old abbot, bis cousin, in cutting off the 
rights of the lawful heir. Poor count Si- 




esmar ! they say he is to be a monk." 
"He is worse than a fool, if he submits to 
it," said the young girl; " his father did 
enough, in selling his domains, without con- 



demning him to such misery. Only look at 
the filthy habit — a pretty disguise, truly, for 
a voung handsome man : if I was count 



*9 



Si o esmar 

In extreme agitation he advanced be- 
yond the door, and fixing his eyes on her 
face, said, in a tremulous tone, "If you 
were count Sigesniar, what would you do, 
to avoid such a destiny ? 

Nothing daunted by the gaze of his 
brilliant eyes, or embarrassed by the 
abruptness of his question, she replied, 
tc I would stab the abbot/* 

The eye of Sigesmar flashed fire, and his 
cheek glowed with the brightest suffusion 



of crimson ; the old man started, and her 
mother repeatedly crossed herself. 

Adella continued, " I would escape from 

the convent, though bolts of iron con- 
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fined me — I would be a soldier — a robber 
—any thing rather than a canting, dream- 



ing monk." 



u Hush, for the love of the Virgin !" 
said Theresa, her countenance pale with 
fear ; tc thy long tongue will bring down 
the vengeance of the abbot upon us. — Be- 

seech vou," addressing Sigesmar, " take 



no heed of her discourse; her wits are 
gone astray.— Adella,art thou not afraid to 
speak so profanely of the holy fathers }** 

" She has nothing to apprehend," re- 
joined Sigesmar ; " and it is likely she but 
expresses the sentiments of the unfortu- 
nate count Dusseldorf; alas, his is now an 
empty title; for those rich possessions 

which once gave it state and consequence 
are become the right of another, and that 
titlej at which the numerous vassals used to 

bow, will soon be forgotten." 



f< That will be the fault of Sigesmar, 
replied Adelia ; "with him — onhisdceds^ 
rest the immortality of the title. Were I 
count Sigesmar, I would dispute the right 

that had exiled me from my castle 



*> 
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■ 

* f What can a single arm eftect ?" said he, 
sighing heavily; " besides, the prince of 



Mciningen paid his money for the pur- 
chase ; and where can the friendless Dus- 

seldorf find gold to buy again the wide 
domain his father was persuaded to alien- 
ate?" 

"Cunning then, "replied Adella, "should 
stand in the place of Fortune, and supply 
all the luxuries her malice has snatched 
nwav. It would be glorious revenge to 

use the very weapons which have been 
employed to ruin him ; and a triumph 
worthy count Sigesmar, to rise again by 
the means that have hurled him from rank 
and affluence." 

There were chords in ihe swelling heart 
of Sigesmar that seemed to be in unison 
with the sentiments of Adella. Her man- 
ner was impressive, and the tone of her 

voice created a strange feeling he had 
never before experienced ; as yet, her per- 
son had escaped his notice, but he now 



observed that 



defiance 



of the coarse peasant's habit, evinced a 
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graceful superiority. Her face was beau- 
tiful, though strongly expressive of pride, 
and the desire of command. Her eves, 
large, dark, and lustrous, gave light to a 
complexion inclined to olive ; her long 
tresses, black and glossy as the wing of the 
raven, wantoned over a neck and bosom, 
which, for elegance of form, might have 
presented a model of youthful luxuriance 

* 

to the statuary. 

<( Know you/' sr?k! he, pressing her un- 
reluctant hand, with all the energy of im- 
petuous feeling, <( know you not that yon 
arc addressing count Sigesmar — him whose 



fate you consider so unfortunate ?" 

For a moment, the eves of Adella were 
rivetted on his face; but presently, with 

undaunted look, and unaltered accent, she 
answered, " No, count, I knew you not; 
but being informed, 1 shall not retract, for 
J spoke my sentiments. 



The old peasant benr submissively to 

the son of him who had once been his 
ord ; and the tears rolling down his fur- 
it u *y Cu checks, evinced the sorrow he felt 
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at bis reverse of fortum. , while Adella, 

waving her hand with the action of com- 
mand, said, (i Will weak repinings reinstate 
the count in his possessions? Peace, good 
Rolfo ; women and babes, who have no 
other arms to use against oppression, shed 
tears/ Then turning, with a lofty air, to 
Sigesmar, she resumed, " He who basely 
purchased your domains is gone to answer 
for his deeds; but Leopold, the reigning 

prince of Meiningen, is chuly expected at 
the Castle. He is reputed generous 

through him you may again aspire to for- 
tune, unless you are content to wear a 
cowl, and waste your days ingloriously in 
cloistered gloom. " 

" Content !" repeated Sigesmar, his 
large eyes flashing sparks of indignant 
fire; " content! I would rather be the 
meanest soldier that holds a station in the 
German legions, than linger out my days 
in this abhorred seclusion. I will appeal to 
Meiningen — I will compel him to release 

me from the ignominious fetters that the 
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miscreant hands of fraud and superstition 
have forged for me," 

The lightning smile that played like a 
vivid coruscation round the coral Hps of 
Adella ran through the frame of Sigesmar 
with electric pleasure, and he passionately 
exclaimed, t( Am I indeed so blest as to 
have one being interested for my fate ? 
Adella, do you wish to see me divested of 
this hateful garb ?'* 

" Most fervently/' answered she. 

" It is now more odious than ever/' re- 
sumed Sigesmar, " and I will relinquish it 
or perish. The last of a noble race will 

not tamely sink into a dreaming monk. 

No, no ; the last surviving son of a once 
illustrious house will not unresistingly 

give up the privilege of selecting his own 
path in life."' 

The mother of Adella, who had stood 
some time silently contemplating the 
Herculean figure of Sigesmar, now sudden- 



ly placed her finger on her lip, and turned 
a significant glance towards the cabin. 
Sigesmar had only time to whisper, " I 



SECUET AVENGERS. 



10 



will return hither alone, the first opportu- 
nity," for he perceived that father ldos- 
tein had left the sick-chamber, and was 

looking round for him. 

Adella, taking the arm of old Rolfo, led 
him homeward ; while the monk, having 
found Sigesmar seated under a tree near 

the cabin, they pursued the road to the 

convent. 

Hitherto the thoughts of Sigesmar had 
never rested on woman. The maddening 

influence of female charms on the frame 
and senses of man had been a subject that 
had never obtruded on his ideas, which 
had been constantly employed in suggest- 
ing the means of returning to the world 
— on regaining his rights; but novy the 
aspiring wishes of ambition, the allure- 
ments of rank, faded before the ma<n*c 

of beauty, the image of Adella; the 
splendor of her undaunted eye, the mazy 
ringleis of her ebon hair, the ripe lux- 
uriance of her coral lips, were constant- 
ly before him ; his breath grew short, 

and every nerve seemed flame* as he re- 



so 
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membered the witchery of her smile, and 

9 

the melody of her voice. Every graceful 
movement of her polished neck, ev^ry 

agile motion of her exquisitely-rov<ided 
limbs, dwelt in his imagination; and the 
meagre sallow visages of the monks, their 



uncouth figures, and harsh monotonous 
tones, became more disgusting, more dis- 
cordant than ever. 

As he rapidly paced the solitary cloisters 
of the monastery, where no sound met his 
ear, save the melancholy echo of his own 

steps, he meditated with deeper, darker 
feelings on his situation. In the injury his 

father had done him, all filial affection, all 
reverence was lost ; and, in the wildness of 
despair, he poured on his memory the bit- 
terest curves. The frenzy of his thoughts 



communicated flame to his body, and his 
throbbing temples and quickened pulses 
indicated an approaching fever. " Adella ! 
beloved Adella!" continually murmured on 
the parched lip of Sigesmar. He cast his 
eager eyes round the gloomy edifice, as if 

expecting her; but when the figure of a 
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monk passed under the fretted arch that 

Jed to the chapel, he turned in abhorrence 
from the hated object, and his mind felt 

the sanguinary wish to extirpate them all. 
<l It is now/' thought Si&esmar, " that I 



awake from my long trance of apathy ; 
it is now only that I am sensible I have a 

* 

soul. Enchanting woman ! what sensa- 
tions — what wishes hast thou inspired ! 
How is it possible that man should volun- 
tarily resign a happiness so far exceeding 

■ 

all other sources of felicity? Adella ! 
adored Ade 11 a, to morrow, at thv feet, will 
I confess thee my destiny. The soul of 
Sigesmar shall mingle with thine — the di- 
vine inspiration of thy voice shall marshal 



him to happiness or misery." 

The bell of the convent now so undine: 
on his ear, he was unwillingly reminded 
that the abbot had that night appointed a 
solemn mass for the repose of the soul of 
count Ulric. No tender recollections of 

■ 

paternal affection pressed sorrow on the 
heart of Sigesmar — no tear of fond regret 



4 



lewed his eye ; rage alone was the feeling 
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of his sou! ; and this sentiment swelled his 
bosom,, inflamed his cheek, and gave ra- 
pidity to his steps. 



It was the olliee of Sigesmar to attend 
the abbot when he celebrated mass, and he 
entered the chapel, to behold what he de- 
nominated a triumphant mockery of his 
injuries. The altar blazed with consecrated 
tapers— the deep-toned organ swelled the 
melancholy notes of the dirge; but no 
tenr of sorrow for a departed parent trem- 
bled in the flaming eve of Sigesmar; his 

head was giddy — a suffocating sensation 
heaved his chest; and before he had stood 
a moment at the altar, the architectural 
grandeur of the chapel, the chaunt of the 
monks, the death of his father, his own in- 
juries, every object in the wide world, had 



f 



aded from his memory ; all was forgotten; 
the fever had taken possession of his frame 
and faculties; and unable to support him- 
self, he fell with violence on the marble 
^teps of the altar. 

lie was instiujtly borne from the chapel, 

and a short space beheld the dark eyes of 
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S i g esir* a r emitting the 1 > i a ?. e of fever, and 



his tongue uttering aii the wild extrava- 
ganres of delirium; but still the cause of 
his disorder never left his nroHnamwi : in 
his ravings he called perpetually on Adella, 
and with the same breath denounced ven- 
geance on the treacherous abbot, wildly 

demanded to be reinstated in his rank and 
possessions, and invited her to share his 
dignities. 

The abbot, though high in power, heard 
the ravings of Sigesmar with dismay, and 
in the utmost trepidation, anticipated the 
hour when he would execute the horrible 
revenge he menaced. The abbot plainly 
discerned that love occupied the heart of 

the intended monk, and caused his disor- 
der ; that violently rushing on a bosom 
hitherto chilled by monastic severities, un- 
accustomed to female society, and used 

■ 

only to the jargon of learned controversy, 
its impetuous impulses had engendered the 
fever that was burning with maddening 
force in his scorched veins. 

Father idostein composed and-adminis* 
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tcred his medicines; and a thousand times 
the fear-stricken abbot was on the point of 
suggesting that it would be more merciful 



to send him to eternal rest, than to witness 

the prolongation of his sufferings. How 
easily might he be lulled to repose ! but 

Sigesmar was beloved by the monk, and 
the abbot feared to hazard the develop- 
ment of his secret wishes to a man, the 

sincerity of whose piety he had no reason 
to suspect. For many days it was deemed ne- 
cesssarv to bind Sigesmar to his pallet; for 



the fever had grained an height which 




threatened destruction to all who ap- 
proached him, the alarming violence of 
which, father Id ostein predicted, would, in 
a few hours, terminate in the release of his 
soul from his- suffering body. Towards 
evening, his ravings ceased; and when the 
sun went down, he sunk into a heavy sleep, 
which the monk pronounced the precur- 
sor of death. 

When the abbot was informed of this 
opinion, he hastened to -the cell, and as 
he watched the faint breath, beheld the 
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pale face, and emaciated form of the late 
athletic Sigesmar, be inwardly rejoiced 
that approaching dissolution would for 
ever release him from the presence of a 
person, every glance of whose eye seemed 
to upbraid him with hypocrisy and trea- 
chery, and to demand the restitution of 
that rank and those possessions his arts had 

robbed him of. 

At the hour father Id ostein predicted 

he would draw his last breath, the monks 
assembled round the couch of Sigesmar, 
headed by the abbot, who sprinkled it with 
holy water, and touched his forehead and 
his lips with a cross, which the founder of 

the monastery had brought in pilgrimage 
from Jerusalem ; they were preparing to 
chnnnt the requiem for the dead, when a 
'deep sigh, and a movement of the hand 
of the sufferer, convinced them that he 
still lived ; and the disappointed abbot, 
with a countenance of rage, turned angrily 
towards father Idostein, and pointing to 
Sigesmar, asked, tf Is this your skill ?" 

VOL, X, c 
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The good monk, overjoyed at the fa- 
vourable crisis of the fever, did not per- 
ceive the malignancy couched in the ques- 
tion, and modestly answered, " Under 
Heaven, I trust it is; let us give thanks that 
he survives — the crisis of his disorder is 
past — Sigesmar will live to be grateful for 

the care bestowed on him/* 

The monk turned away to prepare a 

medicine for his patient, who, opening his 

eyes, feebly uttered the name of Adella. 
The abbot dismissed the monks who had 
attended to perform the last offices for 

Sigesmar ; then approaching father Idos- 
tein, in an angry Whisper said, " The fury 
of his disorder is not past; it rages as ve- 
hemently as ever ; the infatuated boy is in 
love — if you indeed have skill in human 
maladies, cure him of this disease." 

The monk shook his head, and meekly 
acknowledged his incapacity. 

The disappointed abbot passed to his 
own apartment, meditating the means to 
remove Sigesmar to a better world. 

T 

Afewdaysplaced therecoveryof theyouth 



SECftfeT AVENGERS. 



27 



^beyond doubt, who no sooner felt able to 
leave his couch, than he was anxious to 
visit the cabin of Adella, which stood on 
the verge of the forest, in whose shade, 
could he sit with her, he fancied his health 
would be quite restored ; for now, as in 
the paroxysms of his fever, she was pre- 
sent to his imagination. The weakness of 
his frame took nothing from the strong 
passion that filled his heart, over which the 
graceful, impressive peasant had gained 
uncontrollable sway ; but the ravings of 
Sigesmar had revealed too plainly his sen- 
timents respecting monastic life; he had 
expressed his detestation of the hypocriti- 
cal arts that had been practised on his de- 
luded father, the treachery that had plun* 
dered him of his right, so unequivocally, 

that the abbot trembled at the recollection 
of the energy with which the boy had 
vowed revenge. He now found that the 
resignation of Sigesmar was assumed ; that 
his meek humility was a mask that conceal- 
ed all the turbulent emotions of pride and 

c ** 
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ambition, keenly edged with a sense of in- 
jury. Love being now added to these ve- 
hement passions, the abbot foresaw that he 
would not tamely submit to be buried in 
the obscurity of a cloister, stripped ol 
rank and possessions, and forever deprived 
of the endearments of her for whose so- 
ciety his heart panted with all the eager- 
ness of youthful hope, straining to embrace 
novelty. To suffer him to wander about 
the domains of wlitch he knew himself for 
ever barred the inheritance, and visit the 
cabins whose inhabitants had been his fa- 



ther's vassals, was only to irritate and in- 
flame his mind; the abbot therefore gave 
orders that he should not pass the gates of 

the monastery. 

The resolution of Sigesmar was formed ; 

his heart meditated a deep revenge; he 
therefore bore this privation unmurmuring. 

It is the mean privilege of little minds, 
said he mentally, " to resort to idle com- 
plaint. iSouls of a superior c3st imitate 
the awful calm that precedes the destructive 

hurricane, whose violent operations over 
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whelm and annihilate ; they waste not their 
powers in feeble unavailing debate ; their 
\ energies are reserved for action/' 

In conformity to these sentiments, he 
[ composed his features, and modulated his 
voice to the low tone of submission. 
Shortly after, he was ordered into the pre- 
sence of the abbot, where he listened with 
arms meekly crossed upon his breast, and 
eyes humbly bent on the pavement, to the 
lecture which harshly admonished him of 
the sinfulness of encouraging sensual in- 

clinations. He was informed, that in order 



r 



fa 




to prevent the possibility of his falling 
into temptation, his walks were restricted 
to the grounds appertaining to the monas- 
tery, fill he had e fleeted a complete vic- 
tory over his vicious propensities, and 
resigning ail worldly desires, had learned 
that oniy one love could, without guilt, 
possess the bosom of a youth designated 
for the holy service of the altar — namely, 
the love of him who had suffered death on 
the cross for the sins of man. 

Stgesmar was prepared for this saintly 



so 
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admonition ; and determined to imitate the 
abbot's hypocrisy, he bowed with meek 
reverence, as he was told he might with- 
draw ; respectfully addressing the abbot, 
he promised a strict observance of the 
penances enjoined him, and to labour 
with all his powers for thai devotion which 

should render him worthy the favour of 
Heaven ; then^ requesting the prayers of 
the brotherhood for the restoration of his 

piety, he retired to the privacy of hi* 
cell, where, fearing to give vent to his 
boiling rage in words, he mentally renew- 
ed the vow of not letting vengeance slum- 
ber. 

He then, with difficulty, climbed to the 
narrow casement, and found, that with 
persevering labour, he could remove the 
bars, and give himself J/berty. All night 
Sigesmar, weak from recent illness, with 
no other assistant than a penknife, toiled 
to displace the impediments to his wishes ; 
but the dawn found him successful ; the 
bars no longer prevented htm from leaning 
forward to ascertain the best method of 

w 
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descent from the casement. A tail tree 
spread its huge limbs within the reach of 
his arms, and by grasping one of these, he 
was- enabled to place his feet on the next 
bough, and so drop from branch to branch, 
till without danger he could leap to the 
earth. 

With exulting emotions of joy he made 
the experiment, and hardly could he re- 
strain his impatience, so ardently did he 
long to acquaint Adella with the subjuga,- 
tion of his heart ; but already the grey of 
the morning glimmered in the east, and 
the hour of matin prayer would soon ai> 
rive. Hastily he climbed the tree, whose 
branches his enthusiastic fancy hallowed, 
and having regained his cell, he placed the 
bars in their former situation, and throw- 
ing himself on his hard pallet, sunk into 
a sleep so profound, that father Idostein 
missing him at matins, fearing a relapse, 
hastened to see what had prevented his 
attendance at the hour of prayer* The 
excessive fatigue Sigesmar had undergone 
during the night, had given a feverish flush 
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to bis face, ami his hands were hot from 
exertion. The good father, apprehending 
a return of the fever, commanded him not 

» 

to rise, and forbade the monks entering his 
cell, pronouncing, that quiet and com- 
posure were, in his situation, absolutely 
necessarv. 

Again the abbot's hopes revived; the 
youth was not immortal, and his constitu- 
tion, though naturally robust, must yield 
to repeated attacks ; but while his wishes 

were digging his grave, the bosom of Si* 
gesmar was il uttering with hope, and his 

imagination glowing with the brightest 
visions of anticipated pleasure. Anxious- 
he counted the tedious hours of dav, 
and never did the dewy star of twilight, as 




it shed its tremulous rays on his casement, 

appear so bright and lovely. Towards 

midnight, father Idosiein brought him a 
composing draught, which he affected to 

swallow ; after which, the good monk, re- 
commending him to the protection of the 
saints, left him to repose. 

Sigesmar leaped from his couch, and 
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softly unclosing the door of his cell, listen- 
ed to the heavy steps of the monks as they 
retired to rest ; all being at length per- 
fectly still, he removed the bars, and with 

a throbbing heart, descended from the 
casement. As he Mew along the path that 
led to the verge of the forest, his eves 



rested on the Castle, The windows were 
all illuminated. " The prince is arrived/* 
sighed Sigesmar, " and while I, the right- 

* 

fill heir of these domains, glide like a 
robber under the shade of darkness, he 
revels in those apartments, from which in- 
fernal treachery has excluded me. If dc* 
parted spirits are sensible of earthly trans- 
actions, Ulric. behold the miserv thv weak 

■ 

credulity has occasioned — howl in repent- 
ant anguish over these domains, no longer 



subject to a Dusseldorf !** 

The night was dark and damp, and the 

wind, with hoarse breath, shook the ratt- 
ling branches of the trees under which he 
passed, while his hair streamed like a me- 
teor on the blast; for in his impatience 

c 3 
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to see Adel la, Sigesmar had forgot that a 
covering for his head was necessary, 

" What a fearful chanee is this !" said 



he; " in my infancy, a splendid equipage, 
a numerous train of servants, waited the 

■ 

pleasure of the heir of Dusseldorf ; now, 
friendless, escaped from prison, alone I 
drag my feeble limbs, weary and sick, 
across that soil which onee acknowledged 
me its future lord : but vengeance shall 
yet be mine ; this hand shall grasp the 
throat of that hoary hypocrite ; with the 
point of my dagger I will engrave on his 
heart the injuries of Sigesmar." 

When he reached the cabin, contrary to 
his expectation he found (hey were not 
retired to rest. Without waiting: to knock, 



he raised the latch, and rushing forward, 
sunk at the feet of the young peasant, ex- 
claiming, u I have risked my life to ob- 
tain this interview ; Adella, I adore you.'* 
This ucchrat'iGn, abruptly as it was made, 
met ?io repelling symptoms of displeasure ; 
a smile of triumph played on her lips, and 

it proud consciousness of beauty gave a 



SECRET AVENGERS. 35 



brighter colour lo the cheek of Adella, as 
she assisted to raise the weary Sigesmar to 
a seat. 

She listened to his recital of sickness 

* 

and suffering with complacency; then 
pointing to a man who had withdrawn to a 
corner of the cabin, she said, "That is my 
brother ; he is in the service of the prince 
of Alrenbero;, who is now on a visit at the 



Castle. Gustrow, advance; this is Siges- 
mar, count Dusseklorf, whose misfortunes 
I have mentioned to vau " 

The eye of Sigesmar now fell on a coun- 
tenance in which nil the lines of villany 
and cunning were legibly delineated. He 
bowed with an air of proud servility, and 

said he should be happy in an opportunity 
of evincing his respect, and in aiding him 



to revenge the treachery that had wrested 



from him his rights. 

Sigesmar wrung his hand with grateful 

emotion, for he felt that a friend, though 
far below him in rank, and moving in an 
humble sphere, was an invaluable treasure, 

Theresa noticed the thin pale figure of 
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the count, and facetious! v reinarkin 



the coarse meagre fare of the convent was 
not likely to restore either his strength or 
his flesh, hastened to cover the table with 
such delicacies as had never met the s'wht 



of Sigesmar since his residence among the 
holy Carthusians. Adella selected the 
daintiest parts, and pressed him to eat, 
while Custrovv, presenting a goblet of rich 

Rhenish, said, " Come, count, drink to the 
success of the plan already formed in my 



h ra i n . 



Sigesmar raised the goblet to his lips, 
nnd as he drank, Gtistrow thus explained 
his design : — To-morrow I shall have an 
opportunity of conversing alone with the 
prince of Altenherg's valet ; I will then re- 
present the unfortunate situation of the 
count ; from him it will quickly travel to 
his lord, who, being of a generous enthu- 
siastic temper, will not fail to lay before 
his friend Leopold the injuries and injus- 
tice the count sustains, and his utter re- 
pugnance to monastic life/' 

Again Gusiiow pressed the goblet o» 
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•Si^esmar, and continued to say, " Should 

the prince of Mctningen demand your 

emancipation from the convent, the abbot 

dare not: refuse to give you up, for he 
holds his dignities and honours solelv on 

the pleasure of the prince of -Meiningen, 
who can as easily displace him as he can 
again raise you to affluence. To effect 
your liberation from the clutches of that 
old hypocrite must be our first step, and 
alter that, we will devise the means of ven- 
geance. " 

The expressions of Sigesmar were full 
of grateful acquiescence ; and in conform- 
ity to the plan of Gustrow, he promised to 
remain tranquil till he should, in his own 
person, or through the medium of Adella, 
communicate the progress he made in his 
favour. Gustrow now took his leave, and 

Sigesmar was sensible of the necessity of 
tearing himself from Adella, and returning 
to his ceil, lest, after matins, father Idostein 
should repair thither, and find it deserted. 

" You will need support/' said Adella; 
*' I will go with you." 
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And return alone?" said Sigesmar, 



ft 



Oh ! no, no ; not for worlds. 
" I have no fears," replied Adella; (C nor 
do I know of any danger to apprehend. 

(i The rough winds, the damps of 
night, 0 exclaimed the enamoured youth, 
" these are sufficient dangers/* 

" I am constantly in the habit of en* 
countering them/' rejoined Adella; " and 
if these are your only objections, 1 go with, 
you ; and for this reason, it will not be 

prudent for you to come, as you did to- 
night, to visit me; you might have met 
persons wtao would have considered it their 
interest to betray you to the abbot; you 
must wait," said she, with a bewitching 
smile, 14 till I invite you, before you again 
venture from your cell. 



it 



" And how, enchantress/' saidSigesmar 
" how am I, immured in a cloister, to re 

■ 

ceive your invitation ?" 



I will explain to you as we go," re 

plied Adella. 

The arm of Sigesmar twined her waist 
her perfumed breath, with hyacinthine 
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sweetness, fanned his cheek ; under the 

concealing shade of night, he pressed his 
first kiss on a female lip. Intoxicated with 
pleasure, he forgot the danger he incurred, 
in being absent from his convent; and as he 
breathed on her bosom the warm vow of 
everlasting love, he would have braved 
every danger to remain always near her ; 

but the more prudent Adella pointed out 
the folly of courting destruction, when a 
few days might bestow on them the free- 
dom they wished, when, no longer re- 
strained, they might obviate the necessity 

of separation. 

Having reached the tree he was to climb,, 
Sigesmar pointed out the casement, "And 
now/" said he, covering her cheek with 

■ 

kisses, " now explain how I am to receive 



your invitation. 



tc When I can see you with safety," re- 
plied Adelia, " you shall hear the notes of 
a lute beneath the casement ; and now 
farewell ; before that star srnks below the 

horizon, the matin bell will be rung,. 
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Hasten to sain' vour cell ; I shall wait here, 
1o roc rive your adieu from the casement." 

Reluctantly Sigesmar released her from 
his embrace, but his heart was buoyant 
with love and hope, and he nimbly as- 
cended fhe tree, when stepping in at the 
casement, he whispered his tender adieus, 
and obtained the kiss he requested her to 
blow him. Sigesmar lingered at the 
casement till the figure of Adella was lost 
in distance; he then retired to his pallet, 
to repeat, in delicious dreams, his interview 

with Adella ; to dote on her beauties, and 
renew his vow of never-ending love. 

T h e ce 1 1 of 8 i g esm a r was, a t ea rl y m o rn i ng, 

visited by father Idostein, who, on finding 

his patient in a profound sleep, had stolen: 

softly away, secretly praising the salutary 

effect of the composing medicine he had 

administered the preceding night. 

When Sigesmar awoke, his pulse was 

more temperate; a gentle moisture had 
taken place of the dryness which had so 

long scorched his frame, and he breathed 
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with ease and freedom; which favourable 

■ 

symptoms the good father Idostein serious- 
ly attributed to the narcotic, that Sigcs* 
mar, instead of swallowing, had poured on 
the mat* 

" Ave," said the monk, in a tone of 
exultation, " that most excellent medicine 
I invented — I have administered it with 
success to thousands, while very rare, in- 
deed, have been the instances where it has 
failed— what a renovation, my son, has 
been wrought in your frame !" 

" By love," thought Sigesmar, but he suf- 
fered the monk to give his narcotic the 
credit of his recovery, while he felt con- 
vinced that all the potions on earth would 
never have tranquillized his agitated feel- 
ings, or bestowed that health, which Adel- 
Ja's confession of reciprocal love had in- 
fused into his bosom. Hut though father 
Idostein rejoiced to see the bloom mant- 
ling on the cheek of Sigcsmar, and the 
brilliant light again flashing from his dark 
eye, the abbot witnessed his recovery with 
a rage that cost him many a painful effort 
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to smother. Never would he remain a 

moment alone with him, for his conscience 
constantly upbraided him with the arts 
practised on the deluded Uirie; and he 
shrank in dismay from the affording an op- 
portunity for that revenge he fancied Si- 
gesmar secretly meditated. Even at the 
altar, he trembled at the remembrance of 
his guilt ; but it produced no penitence, it 
prompted no wish to make restitution, but 
only suggested the idea of securing his 
own safety, by destroying him he had so 

deeply mjured. 

Every night Sigeswar listened at his. 
casement, for the notes which were to in* 

■ 

■ 

vite him to the fascinating Adella, but no 



sound broke the awful silence of nature, 
save the wind, which agitated the branches 
of the tree beneath, and, to his distem- 
pered fancy, murmured disappointment. 
Weary with watching, the desponding 
youth would throw himself on his pallet 

■ 

in agony, exclaiming, " She has forgot 
me ? Adella, the cruel, faithless Adella, 

has selected a lover on whom fortune 
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smiles ; she has forgot me ! Oh yes, she 
has abandoned the wretched Sigesmar to 

his evil destiny !" 

He now, for many nights, forsook the 
casement altogether, and retired at the 
usual hour to his couch, where the misery- 
of his mind kept him waking, or if he 
did sleep, generated harrassing visions. 



from which he woke feverish and unre- 



freshed. One night he dreamed that he 
heard himself called, and that, by the light 
of the moon, then nearly at the full, he 
beheld the face of a man at the casement. 
Suddenly he started from this dream, and 
a gentle tapping at that moment rousing 
his attention, he sprang from his pallet, 
and in reality beheld a man at the case- 
ment' Sigesmar hastily unclosed it, and 
saw Gustrow seated on a branch of the 
tree, who whispered an invitation from 
Adella. 

My life ! my adored Adella V* said Si 



gesmar, " where is she ?" 



She has pierced her foot with at 
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thorn, and cannot walk/' said Gust row, 
" but I wait to conduct you to her." 

Sigesmar questioned no further. Gus- 
trow came to conduct him to Adella — he 
languished to behold her— she had not for- 
got him, nor abandoned his interest— she 
was still faithful; and he eagerly followed 

■ 

the steps of Gustrow ; but having gained 
the west front of the Castle, instead of 

* 

pursuing the path that led to the cabin, 
his guide struck into the forest. 

" Art thou in Jove, Gustrow ?" said the 

count, laying his hand on his arm. 

t{ No, by our lady,' 1 replied he, " I have 
done with that folly ; but why the ques- 
tion?" 

■ 

" Because/' answered Sigesmar, " I 
should believe that nothing else could so 
bewilder the senses of a man as to m^e 
him iorget the way to his parental abode. 



" The cabin of Theresa, count,' re- 
plied Gustrow, " is not safe from interrup- 
tion ; I lead you where your interview 
will be secure, and where Adella impa- 
tiently waits our arrival." 
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This answer satisfied Sigesmar, though 



he experienced no little surprise to see his 
guide enter a hollow tree, and producing 
from his bosom a glass tube, obtain from 
it in an instant a blue flame, with which 
he lit a candle ; having carefully placed it 
in a small lanthorn, he began removing a 
heap v f turf and dry leaves, when an iron 
ring appearing, he pulled it, and raised a 
trap door, which disclosed to the wonder- 
struck eves of Sigesmar a flight of narrow 

stone steps. A momentary dread — a sus 

picion of treachery seized his mind as he 
cast a glance info the gloom, of which he 



could perceive no termination. He was 
unarmed, and weak from recent indispo- 
sition : there was, however, no time for 

■ 

deliberating; Gustrow was already de- 
scending, and invited him to follow; if 
evil was intended him, it was now impos- 
sible to escape. While he yet hesitated, a 
light flashed from the bottom of the stairs. 
He beheld a man preparing to ascend, 
who, on perceiving Gustrow, said, i{ Oh, 

■ 

by the mass, well encountered ; I was dis- 
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patched in search of you ; where is the 
count? The fair AdeJlais full of fears and 



impatience. 

Sigesmar attended not to Gustrows re- 
ply — Adella was there expecting him, and 
he felt, to obtain the bliss of clasping her 
again to his heart, that he could brave death 
in its most terrific shape. He debated the 

point no longer, but followed his guide to 

a depth which appeared to be the centre 
of the earth. They now entered a vast 

cavern, the gloomy extent of which was 

dimly disclosed by a lamp suspended from 

an iron chain, that threw a feeble gleam 

on a narrow passage, down which, a few 

paces, he was led by Gustrow, who sud 

denly pushing open a door, a blaze of 
light burst on his view, so bright and 
dazzling, that for a few moments he was 
unable to distinguish the figures of several 
men who sat on a sort of throne, under 
$n arch* which, glittering with the splen- 
dour of diamonds, reflected all the colours 
of the rainbow. 
As . Si g esma r adfva n ced , h is eyes beca m e 



* * 
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inured to the brilliant glare, and he dis- 
covered that the persons to whom he was 
about to be introduced were all masked. 
Standing opposite the elevated seat, Gus- 
trow thus addressed him ; — " Count Siges- 
mar, I have conducted you hither to asso- 

date you with a band of brave men; but 
as no one becomes a member of this fra- 

■ 

■ 

ternity without the voluntary acquies- 
cence of his own inclination, it remains 

for you either to be initiated into the mys- 
teries of the order, which will at once ad- 
mit you to all its privileges, or to take a 

solemn oath of secrecy as to what you have 
seen, and depart immediately." 

" What is your order?" demanded Si- 
gesmar. 

" We denominate it the Order of Retri- 
bution^ replied one of the men, rising 
with a dignified air, from his seat under 



the arch, i( and ourselves Secret Avengers." 

m 

Sjgesmar grasped the arm of Gustrow 

convulsively. 

u We binVl ourselves," continued the 
masked speaker, "to combat in the cause 
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of each other; to Jet no opportunity pass 
of taking vengeance for past injuries; 
pursuing our enemies to the remotest cor- 

* 

ner of the globe, and indemnifying our- 
selves from the stores of the affluent for 
the niggardness of fortune.'* 

The concluding sentence fell like a 
thunderbolt on the ear of Sigesmar; his 
soul panted for revenge on his enemies, but 
to become a freebooter — he, the last of a 

noble house*, this was degradation un~ 
thotight of, from which his pride revolted ; 
and the flash of indignant scorn flamed on 
his cheek, as several voices at once de- 
manded his reply. 

" I come not hither,'* said he, " to em- 
bark in such momentous enterprize — to 
encounter a proposal of such high import 
requires a mind prepared by reflection. 

A murmur arose,, and the members start' 

■ 

Ins from their seats, drew forth their da<r- 



gers, which were pointed at the breast of 
Sigesmar; but he who 'had spoke first, and 
appeared their chief, waved his hand, and 

again addressed the count, who, barehead- 



SECRET AVENGERS. 



49 



ed, and unarmed, stood astonished, but 
not dismayed at their proceedings. 

"Are you not/* said the chief, "the 



only son of Ulric, count Dusseldorf ? 

Sigesmar replied in the affirmative. 

" Have you not, by craft and hypocrisy, 
been deprived of your possessions, of 
which nought remains to you but the un- 
alienable title V 

" Alas, most true ! M 'answered Sigesmar. 

*' And is not the monastic life ill suited 
to your inclinations — imposed upon you 
by a hoary villain, who has robbed you of 
those domains which alone render rank de- 



sirable ? 



1 19 



ft 



Your information is correct," replied 



the count, 



\re you not, at this moment/' re 



sumed his interrogator, *' the abbot's sup- 
posed prisoner? Are not your walks re- 
stricted to the precincts of the monas- 
tery ?" 

" All this is strictly true," replied Siges- 
mar; " I confess my situation is most irk- 

VOL. I. 
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some — my fortunes are desperate; still I 

would not rush precipitately — I would not 
place my fate beyond redemption — I 

■ 

would wish at least one night for delibe- 
ration." 

Then turning to Gusrrow, " Lead me/' 
said he, " to Adella : why this duplicity ? 
to her I understood you were conducting 

*s 

me/ 

" Count Sigesmar," replied the chief, 
u Adella, no doubt, awaits you with anxiety ; 
but, acquainted with the terms which must 
admit you to her presence, she expects 
your acquiescence ; a few instants would 
bring you to her arms ; but never must you 
meet again, unless as a knight of the Order 
of Retribution ; our oaths forbid the asso- 
ciating strangers with our females; you 
must either become a Secret Avenger, or 
resign Adella for ever; if you depart un- 
initiated, her death follows your next in- 



terview/* 



f< Forbid it, Heaven V exclaimed Siges- 
mar ; " I hesitate no longer ; to secure her 



life, to obtain her smiles, I will be any 
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thing ; for without her society existence 
wculd be insupportable — proceed to my 



inauguration.*' 



A crystal vase was now placed on the 
throne, and each member, baring his right 
arm, with the point of his dagger opened a 
vein, and suffered a few drops of blood to 
flow into the vase, out c which, kneeling, 
they all drank ; their daggers, yet red with 

gore, they now held across the bosom of 
Sigesmar. and the oaths were adminis- 

tered — oaths of a tendency too horrible 
to stain this record ; and Sigesmar, the de- 
voted, the last of the counts of Dusseldorf, 
became the associate of robbers — a knight 
of the Order of Melributiortj a Secret Avert* 

The masks were now withdrawn from the 
faces of the members, and Sigesmar beheld 
countenances of dark ferocity, which por- 
trayed souls capable of forming and exe- 
cuting deeds of blood and horror. His 
hand was grasped by each of these villains ; 
he was hailed their brother, was promised 
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speedy emancipation from monkish thral- 
dom, and ample vengeance on all who had 
contributed to his injuries. 

The frame of Sigesmar trembled ; his 
brain reeled; for the dreadful oaths he had 

sworn yet rang their direful import on his 
ear. But the die was cast ; his fate was de- 
cided ; he was bound in a chain, from 
whose adamantine links there was no escape 

but by death ; his destiny was fatally in- 
terwoven with a set of beings whose ter- 
rific operations, while they spread destruc- 
tion and dismay through the first families of 
Germany, were so cunningly and secretly 
per formed j that they seemed effected by 
supernatural power; and such was the ter- 
ror excited, that various acts of atrocity 



were borne by the sufferers in silence, 




while the perpetrators were neither sus- 
pected nor inquired after. 



Recovering, in some degree, from the 



horror which had ftupified his faculties, 

Sigesmar pronounced the name of Adella. 
A door, srtfully constructed, beyond the 
arch, opai.d into another part of the 
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cavern. Gustrow motioned the count to 
follow. The notes of a lute were heard, 
accompanied by a female voice. " It is 
Adella that sings/' said Gustrow, as they 

entered a narrow part of the cavern, down- 
which a light streamed from an open door. 



That is the apartment of my sister, 
said he. " Adieu, count; I will return to 
conduct you to the monastery. 

He retired, and Sigesmar flew forward. 
If the gloom of the outer cavern had con- 
tributed to damp and enervate his spirits, 
nil that he now beheld appeared the work 
of magic — the magnificent realizing of 
the palace of a genii ,* the airy, yet splen- 
did draperies, formed of silver tissue, em- 
broidered with wreaths of roses—the cost 
r mirrors, in massy silver frames — theex- 
quisite paintings, mellowed by ravs shed 




from innumerable lustres, which, while 
they illumined with a soft light this en- 
chanting boudoir, diffused an exquisite 
odour, communicating a voluptuous lan- 
guor congenial to the scene, by turns at- 
tracted the admiration of Sigesmar, who 
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now began to doubt his being in the bow- 
els of the earth ; his introduction to this 
fairy region he considered as a fearful 
dream ; this was the delightful abode of 
some fair enchantress, not the mysterious 
residence of a savage horde of freebooters; 
for every adornment seemed devised to 
excite pleasure and promote indulgence. 

A few notes struck from the lute re- 
called the wandering ideas of Sigesmar, 
and drew his attention to a canopied re- 
cess, where, surrounded by Arabian jessa- 
mine, and balm-dropping roses, sat Ad ella ; 
3 transparent white robe wrapped her 

■ 

graceful form, and the redundance of her 
glossy ringlets was confined by bands of 

pearl ; her wounded foot, polished as ala- 
baster, rested on a rose-coloured cushion, 
and one lovely arm hung carelessly over 
her Jute. She stretched out the other to- 
wards him, and as he knelt before her, she 
fondly murmured, " Sigesmar, my own 
Sigesmar !'* 

" Yes, thine," repeated the youth, 
straining her in his arms ; <( thy Sigesmar 
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—thine eternally; for thy sake I have 
sworn to be a robber, an assassin. Think, 
Adella, how desperately I love, when, to 
obtain thee, I have degraded an ancient 
honourable name — leagued myself with 
rapine and murder." 

The ruby \ip of Adella silenced these 
reflections ; she caught up her lute, and 

while he hung enamoured over her, war- 
bled in strains of tasteful harmony — 

" What is honour, what is fume, 

Built on wild opinion's breath ? 

This can raise a villain's name, 

This decree the w..«lhy death. 
WouJdst thou happiness attain, 

To pleasure yield thy youthful breast ; 

All is bliss in Love's bright reign ; 

Love alone can make thee blest." 



The feelings of Sigesmar confessed the 
magic of the siren. He listened to the 
melting cadences of her melodious voice 
gazed as her ivory fingers lightly swept 
the strings,, and was intoxicated with de- 
lirious passion ; and when Gustrow return* 
cd to conduct him to the monastery, he 
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awoke as from a trance. The horrid Order 
of which he was a knight— his meditated 
revenge on the abbot, all was forgotten ; 
he was lulled into ecstacy ; and Gustrow 
had many times to repeat, that he would 
utterly defeat their schemes should his ab- 
sence from his cell be discovered, before 

he could tear him from the fascinating 
Adeila. 




CHAP. II. 



. Ere the bat hath flown 

His cloibtcrd flight— ere to Hack Hecate's summon*, 
The shardhorw beetle, with his drowsy hums, 
Hath rrmg nidit's yawning j:enl, there shall l>e done 
A deed of dreadful note. Maciiei ii* 



During his hurried walk back to the con- 
vent, Sigesmar did not recover reflection ; 
the transcendent beauty of Adeila, her 
thousand fascinations, were thronging on 



his memorv; the melting languor of hei 



1 

£ECHET AVENCEKS. 



57 



dark expressive eye, the heaving of her 
polished bosom, the voluptuous caresses 
she had lavished on him, glowed upon his 
senses, and completely filled his ideas; 
nor had the tumult of his passions subsided 
when lie attended matins. The bell that sum- 
moned him to prayer was indeed heard, 
but it was not till near the conclusion of 
the service, when the monks prepared ta 
leave the chapel, that his thoughts recur- 
red to the horrible sacrifice he had made to 

procure himself the guilty pleasure that 
was yet throbbing in his delirious fancy. 

The hour of prayer had passed, but no 
piety, no devotion elevated the soul of 
Sigesmar ; he experienced pangs, indeed, 

but they were not excited by holy repen- 
tance for the horrible oaths in which he 
had bound himself; he trembled not at 
having leagued himself with robbers — at 
having offended Heaven ; yet his mind was 
tortured ; his pride was deeply wounded 
in the debasing recollection, that he, the 
last of a long line of ancestry, distinguish* 

d a 
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ed for bravery and honour, had leagued 
himself with freebooters, and by this act 



stained, with indelible disgrace, an illus- 
trious name. But the burning blush of 
shame was buried in the fierce flame of 
revenge. As the abbot passed him at the 
head of the monks, he laughed with demo- 
niac exultation, for he remembered the 

promise of the Secret Avengers. He re- 
flected that onlv a few short hours would 

v 

elapse before he should glut his revenge by 
shedding his blood at the foot of the same 

altar where he had treacherously received 
the deluded Ulric's vows of renunciation. 

To the retirement of his cell the idea of 

the dreadful association into which he had 
entered pursued him, and the accusing 
monitor within, his conscience, presented 
the scenes of vile degradation, of blood 
and horror, in which he must unavoidably 
engage: cold drops of perspiration stood 
upon his forehead ; his nerves trembled, 

■ 

his hair seemed to erect itself upon his 
«feead, as the tremendous words, " I must 
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become a robber — a murderer," murmur- 
ed from his lips. 

At this terrific moment, the upbraiding 
shade of Ulric appeared to< his distemper- 
ed fancy, and, with a shadowy finger, seem* 
ed to point to a long dark futurity of 
misery, unless he made immediate confes- 
sion of the crime he had committed, in 
entering the horrible Order, of Retribution, 
and devoted his future life to repentance 

and religion. 

The eyes of Sigesmar, with maniac glare, 

pursued the vision of his fancy round the 
narrow precincts of his cell; his breast 
heaved with convulsive emotion, as he 
pronounced, "Avaunt, illusive mockery ! 
Comest thou to warn me from the per- 
dition into which thy unnatural conduct 
plunged me? Howl, in eternal misery, 
over thy alienated lands; roam, ever rest- 
less, through those splendid halls from 
whence thy superstition, thy weak credu- 
lity has for ever banished me. Where is 
the rich inheritance which should have 

glittered o'er the path of honour, and led 
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me on to glory ? Away, pale shadow ! my 

is sealed by thee. Sigesmar, the son 
of the fanatic Ulric — the last of an illus- 
trious house, his father has ordained to be 
a murderer." 

lie sank exhausted on his pallet ; a thou- 
sand spears seemed darting through his brain, 

and his heart, swelling with agony, endur- 
ed the sting of scorpions. His restless 
thoughts followed the prospect that futuri- 
presented : it was gloomy, and full of 
horror. " But I shall not remain a clois- 

i 

tered monk/' exclaimed he; " I shall have 
liberty to quit a domain where every ob- 
ject reminds me of my debasement — points 
out what I might have been, but for trea- 




chery and d d hypocrisy ; and thee, 

Adella — thee, adored one, I shall live in 
thy smiles, be sovereign of thy heart; 
thy melting tenderness will sooth my har- 
rassed feelings, thy lessons of fortitude 
will instruct me to endure the destiny that 
compels — rest there, oh torturing me- 
mory, rest there — last night— be it for 

ever blotted from the page of lime ! — lust 
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ni^ht — would I recall it? would I resign 
Adella ? give up the ecstasy, the bliss of 
folding her to my u osom — of calling her 
mine— of hearing her vow to be faithful 
in danger, poverty, and death ? Exquisite 
charmer ! to gain thee, I have sold myself 



to infamy ; for thee, Sigesmar is 

The entrance of a lay-brother put an 
end to this soliloquy. He came to sum- 
mon him to the refectory; to tell him it 
was the dinner hour. 

*' I have no appetite/' said Sigesmar. 
" Good lack, that is a pity," replied the 
brother; if though, to be sure, the repast 
is not vevy inviting, not over savory — a 
little oatmeal and water, and black bread." 

" I am sick," resumed Sigesmar, " I have 
no wish for food. 



" Well, see the difference," continued 



the brother, " I have such gnawings and 



pinchings in my stomach, thai I wish con- 
tinually for food. Oh, if you had seen the 
delicious white mnnchet, swimming in 
butter, the rich thick chocolate, the plate 
of delicate sliced ham, and the half-dozen 
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nice new-laid eggs that were carried into the 

abbot's apartment this morning, it would 



have given you an appetite, I war- 
rant. The saints intercede for us, and ob- 
tain remission of our sinful desires," said 
the brother, crossing himself ; " but my 
mouth watered, and I thought if I could 
feast on such delicious fare for a month, 
sister Catherine, the fat porteress of the 
White Nuns, would not call me weasel, bare- 
bones, and sallow-face. 'Mortify your sins,* 
says the abbot ; ( banish your carnal appe- 
tites,' says father Adrian, whose paunch is 

as big as a tun, and gills as rosy as a tur- 
key-cock. It is mortification enough to 
sec fat capons and delicate sucking-pigs 

on the spit, and punishment sufficient for 
one's appetite to smell the savory steams 
that every day issue from the kitchen, and 
know that not so much as the licking of a 
ate must come fo ones share; the saints 
can witness that my hourly mortifications 
have left me nothing but skin to cover my 
bones; and as to punishments, they are 

everlasting, for I am constantly condemn- 
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sd to see delicious repasts prepared for the 



abbot and his favourites, while I, alas! 



am onlv allowed to taste flesh once in a 
month, and obliged to keep a long Lcnr 
then, as to drink, oh that I had a single 
glass of that sparkling Rhenish, of which a 
flask, nearly as bi£ round as mvself, was 
last night emptied by the abbot and father 
Adrian ! how it would revive my spirits, 

p 

■ 

and warm my sfomaGh !— • oh that I was fa- 
ther Adrian !" 

" And why that wish, I pray?" said a 

« 

voice, which sounded like thunder on the 
ear of the terrified brother. " Answer 
quickly, why that wish ?" repeated father 
Adrian, whose ruby face, and portly rotun- 
dity, appeared to the eyes of the trembling 
brother, as he stood before him, more 
dreadful than the most ghostly apparition 
that credulity and superstition ever con- 
jured up; "why, I ask," thundered he, 
" did von wish to be father Adrian ?" 

V 

The brother meeklv bowed, and cun- 
jiingly answered, "That I might, like him, 
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be famous for piety, charity, and learn 



ing.' 



This well-timed flattery smoothed the 
frown that had gathered on his brow, and 



Adrian graciously replied, " I, alas ! am a 



sinner, like yourself; but your pious wish 
shall not pass unremembered in my prayers. 

Go to the refectory." 

ml 

The brother departed, happy in his dis- 
mission. Father Adrian then turning to 
Sigcsmar, who lay with his face buried in 
his hands, unheeding all that had past 
bade him rise, and follow instantly to the 
abbots apartment. 

" Satan/' said he, turning up his little 
grey eyes, and trying to look devout, 
" Satan is busily working your destruction; 
the hot-headed prince of Meiningen de- 
mands your liberation from monastic du- 
ties; but mark, boy," continued he, in a 

whisper, " the brilliant career to which 
your sanguine wishes point may be ob- 
structed ; it may be shorter than you ex- 



pect. 



»» 
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Sigesmar cast on him a look of indio; 



riant scorn. "Am not I/' said he, men- 
tally, " a Secret Avenger? shall I pardon 

or forget this menace?" 

When they reached the abbot's apart- 
ment, they found him conversing with two 
gentlemen,, whose rich habits proclaimed 
them superior in rank to others who at 

tended at a distance ; and though the ab- 
bot spoke with complacency and affability, 
yet it was apparent to those acquainted 

with his countenance that he was discon- 

certed and displeased. 

Father Adrian having announced Sigcs* 

mar, a gentleman courteously advanced to 
meet him, and extending his hand, said, 

i 

" If T mistake not, I address count Dusscl- 
dorf?" 

Sigesmar bowed. 

" If (he friendship of the prince of Ai~ 

■ 

tenberg can In any way serve you, I am 
here ready nor only to profess, but act. 

Oh why/' thought Sigesmar, " why 
came you not vesterdav ? 



I thank your highness." replied he 



U 



is 




60 SECRET AVENGERS. 



" the mandateof Ulric,my misguided father, 
has doomed me to the dull inactivity of a 
convent; my own inclination, abhorrent 
of the cloister, prompts to 

" Liberty," resumed Altenberg, smiling : 
" my friend, the prince of Memingen, 
sensible of the injustice that has been done 
you, and acquainted with your repugnance 
to monastic life, comes to demand you of 
his relation, the abbot/' 

He then led him towards the prince of 

Meiningen, who, after his introduction, 

said gaily, " Dusseldorf, I come to lead 



you from this gloomy edifice* I wonder 
not that a young man should prefer the 
pleasures of the world to a cloister; and 
had I sooner been acquainted with your 
wishes, I had not so long delayed your 
emancipation." 

" I am most gratefully your debtor," 
replied Sigesmar; " your highness has been 
truly informed ; I feel not the piety neces- 
sary for the discharge of a religious func- 
tion ; my aspiring spirit would shew itself 
in fields of warfare. I would not crouch 
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beneath adversity; I would, by my own 

deeds, obtain fame and fortune/' 

The prince of Meiningeri gave Sigesmar 
a look of warm approbation ; at the same 
time, turning to the abbot, he said, '* Do 



you hear him ? 



*' Aye, kinsman," replied the abbot, 
and tremble at his aposfacy and ingrati- 



tude. 



The crimson of indignation flashed over 
the cheek of Sigesmar, as he reiterated the 
word " ingratitude. 

" In what," said he, " am I ungrateful ? 
Did not your arts persuade my infatuated 
father to enrich, with my possessions, this 
monastery ? Has not, from mv infancy, 
my couch been hard, my food coarse, my 
raiment scant v ? Talk vou of ingratitude. 



you whohavedeprived meof mvall ? would 
vou that I should kneel, and thank vour 

mr 

charity that you suffer me to drag a miser- 
able existence beneath these haled walk ?" 
"Audacious!" exclaimed the abbot; 

" this contumely deserves the bitterest ana- 
thema of the church." 
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secret avengers. 



He paused, made the sign of the cross 
and reseated himself. 

"Go in peace/* said he, calmly; "I 

grieve for your errors, son ; I have labour- 



ed to eradicate from your mind pride, sen- 
suality, and ambition; but, alas! these 
weeds still flourish ; yet I will not cease to 

pray for your conversion and welfare. 
You may depart ; my honoured kinsman, 
the prince of Meiningen, demands you. 
Go in peace; from this moment you are 
emancipated from the jurisdiction of the 
Carthusians; but you may yet, deluded 
boy, repent having quitted this tranquil 
sanctuary for the turmoils of life." 

"Never!" said Sigesmar, tearing off, 



impatiently, his cowl and cloak, and dash- 
ing them on the floor, " never! OIF, ve 



saintly disguises — ve veilings of execrable 



hypocrisy ! Sooner shall my naked body 
brave the inclemency of winter's fiercest 

tempest, than again be indebted to "4 hat 
deceitful garb. To your highness/' con- 



tinued he, addressing the prince of Mein- 
ingen, " I shall ever feel grateful for at* 
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interposition that has snatched me from 

the commission of farther impiety. For 
is not dissimulation impiety ? Every glance 
that shot from my eye was winged with 
disgust ; and every prayer that issued from 
my lips was for freedom or annihilation." 

" Profane wretch !'* said the abbot, 
" begone , quit these sacred walls, and 
return no more, unless a penitent" 

" I shall return/' said Sigesmar; "at that 
altar where Uliic pronounced his vows, we 
shall meet again." 

" If contrite, and in sorrow," replied 
the abbot, " the church refuses not to re- 
ceive a penitent. " 

"We shall meet again/' said Sigesmar, 
solemnly, " and may the sacrifice I then 
offer be accepted !'* 

" Amen V* replied the abbot, piously. 

The prince of Meiningen having whis- 
pered an officer who stood near him, in - 
troduced him to Sigesmar by the name of 
count Wolmar, to whose particular atten- 
tion he recommended him, then bade 
them proceed to the Castle. 

outer srate of the 
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monastery, they encountered father Ido- 
stein, to whom Sigesmar imparted the wel- 
come tidings of his liberation. The good 
monk fervently blessed him, and prayed 
for his future happiness, with a sincerity 
of devuion that smote his heart with a 
pang of excruciating anguish ; for he felt 
how widely the guilty transactions of the 
last night had separated him from happi- 
ness — so widely, that it seemed impossible 
they could ever meet. 

" Virtue and happiness may unite/' 

thought Sigesmar, " but vice and wretch- 
edness are wedded for ever." 
He wrung the hand of the monk, and 

his farewell was pronounced in a tone that 
convinced his companion that there was 
one at least among the Carthusians from 
whom he parted with regret. 

When Sigesmar entered the Castle,' he 
was led to an apartment that had been the 
favourite sitting-room of the countess of 
Dusseldcrf; her picture, drawn in all the 
rich colouring of bloom and , youthful 
beauty, and strongly characteristic of her 
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great mind, hung over a curious cabinet, 
that he well remembered to have been 

* 

hers. 

Sigesmar sank on his knees before if, 
declaiming, " My mother ! departed an- 
gel !" 

He covered his face with his hands; and 
burst into tears — the first he had shed 
since childhood. They were tears of bit- 
ter recollection, for his mind dwelt not 
only on the tenderness he had experienced 
from her, but on the irreparable loss he 
had sustained, when death snatched away 
her whose intellectual resources, whose 
strong and elevated understanding, would 
have defeated the schemes of the design- 
ing Wanstein — strengthened with her 
energy the imbecility of his father — and 
led his steps from infancy to manhood, in 
the bright undeviating path of honour. 

Count Wolmar considered his sorrow 
sacred ; he suffered his feelings to have 
way, till Sigesmar, recollecting his pre- 
sence, rose from his knees. He offered 
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no apology, for he read in the sympathiz- 
ing countenance of Wolmar that it was 
unnecessary. 

The prince of Meiningen's valet had 
orders to clothe him in the splendid regi- 
men tal of an officer of the body guard, 
whom the prince constantly retained about 
his person in time of peace, and who 
composed the corps who followed him 
when he took the field. In this dress the 

handsome athletic figure of Sigesmar was 
displayed to advantage. As he passed the- 

mirrors which made part of the decora- 
tions of the apartments, he could not help 

perceiving that Nature had stamped him 
with a form superior to the generality of 
men, that she had cast him in her most 
perfect mould. But the momentary plea- 
sure afforded by the consciousness of per- 

■ 

sonal superiority, was checked by the 

■ 

painful recollection of his midnight inau- 
guration. 

Shuddering, he averted his eyes from 
the mirror that reflected his figure, say- 
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ing, " Did Heaven fashion these limbs, 

form this towering person, to be a Secret 
Avenger? Oh, horrible V 



On the return of the prince of Meinin 
gen, Sigesmar was sent for to his closet, 
where, in the presence of his friend Alten- 
berg, he presented him with a colonel's 
commission, accompanied with a heavy 

purse of gold. 

ff I am happy, count Dusseldorf," said 
he, (C that it is in my power to compen- 
sate, in a trifling degree, the injustice of 



both our fathers. I applaud your am- 
bition — I admire the undaunted spirit with 
which you have expressed the sense you 
entertain of your injuries. The abbot is 
my relation, but I defend not, approve not 
the piety that bestowed the domain of 
Dusseldorf on the Carthusians. Pursue 
all honourable occasions to distinguish 
your right, and this Castle and its appen- 
dages may yet acknowledge you their 
lord." 

Penetrated, subdued, Sigesmar sank at 
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the feet of Leopold. The secret associa- 
tion into which he had rashlv entered — the 
fascinations of the enchantress Adella, 
were all receding before the bright spirit 
of honour which flashed upon his soul ; 

■ 

but his upraised eye caught the form of 
Gustrow, who was then entering to speak 
to the prince of Altenberg, and the mo- 

■ 

mcnt which his better genius presented for 
his preservation, was wasted in thanks and 
professions of gratitude. 

By secret signs, which he was taught on 
the night of his inauguration, and by 
wjiich he was to know a knight of the 
Order of Retribution, meer him in what part 
of the globe he might, Gustrow gave him 
to understand that he was the bearer of a 
billet from Adella ; and as they passed to 
the salle d manger, he gave him an oppor- 
tunity to deliver it unnoticed. 

Sigesmar thrust the paper into his bo • 
.som. Unluckily, as they sat at table, it 
fell on his plate. 

Count Wolmar laughed, and pointing to 
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the paper, said, " You must indeed be fond 

of billet-doux to eat them." 

Sigesinar caught up the morceau in con- 
fusion, protesting, with earnestness, that 
as yet he had not read it. 

■ 

Count Wolmar gaily snatched it from 
his hand, and read — " Sigesmar, I expect 

you at nine ; your late guide will again 
conduct you to the arms of her who exists 
but in the hope of meeting you, as much 
and as truly hers, as she is thine/' 

* f No name/' said he, looking disap- 
pointed; M this, I suspect, is some fair 
one, whose sins you kindly absolved, after 
having assisted her to commit them. Well, 



■ 

to confess truth, you saintly monks have 
precious opportunities of tempting and 

being tempted afforded them. When 1 
marry, by the mass, I shall take special 
care not to admit a tall Herculean fellow, 
like Dusseldorf, as confessor to my fa- 
mily. " 

" There would certainly be great danger, 
in it, Wolmar/' replied the prince of Mein- 



E 



SECRET AVENGERS. 



ingen ; " happily for fathers and husband 4 



ihe priestly habit covers but few such 
forms as our friend DusseldorPs." 

"It is true" said the prince of Alien- 
berg ; and Nature,, when she lavished on 
Inm such grand proportions, and rare linea- 
ments, sealed him for no common pur- 
poses, designed him not for the corrupter 
of female chastity — for the disturber of 

domestic peace, but for the champion of 
his country — not to damp his powers in 
the slothful in/lolence of a cloister, but to 
exert his energies in removing oppression, 
in the great cause of glory — not to 
waste his strength in the lap of a Dalila, 
but to display his prowess in the cause of 

honour/' 

The painful emotions of Sigesmar near- 
overpowered him. He might have 
been all the prince of Ahenberg suppos- 




ed, but his own impetuous passions had 
betrayed him to destruction, had shut him 

m 

from the career of honour, and darkened 
the sun of glory forever; yet, willing to 

palliate his vices, and fix the cause of his 
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^dishonour on another, " It is Ulric," said 
he, mentally, " who has devoted me to in- 
famy — my unnatural father has leagued me 
with robbers and murderers — it is UInc 
who has snatched fame and glory from my 
grasp !" 

The disorder of his thoughts communi- 
cated an air of confusion to his counte- 
nance ; md the considerate Altenberg at- 
tributing his disorder to modesty, immedi- 
ately changed the subject ; he spoke of the 

aid they hud promised to the baron Rosen- 
heim, whose Castle was besieged by his il- 
legitimate brother Gotha, and where the 
prince of Meiningen was called to the 
rescue of his sisters Frederica and Adelaide; 
the younger (Adelaide) contracted by her 
father, while yet an infant, to the baron 
Rosenheim, and with whom the unprin- 
cipled Gotha had fallen in love, and to 
gain possession of his brother's affianced 

bride had commenced this unnatural con- 
test. 

The next morning, at dawn of day, they 
were to begin their march towards Rosen- 



SKCJIRT AV ENOFJIS-. 



hehii, which was fo be conducted with se- 
crecy, as it was at midnight, in the hour 
of security, they purposed to surprise the 
unsuspecting foe, who, unprepared for 
the attack, would, xh • supposed, be easily 

ruhdued. 

Their plans being settled, the order of 
the march arranged, and everv one assign- 
ed his orders, the prince of Altenberg 

took the arm of Sigesmar, and Jed him to 
his apartment, where, closing the door, 

he presented him with a sword, the hilt of 
which was richly incased with diamonds. 
tf Accept this," said he, " as a token of my 

friendship ; as yet you are new to the 
world, and its usages ; but I trust, nay, I 
am certain, whatever scenes 3/011 may in 
future be engaged in, you will never draw 
it in dishonourable combat.' 1 

Sigesmar would have spoke; his heart 
was on his lips; but Altenberg prevented re- 
ply, by continuing to say, <e My friend 
Leopold is deeply interested in this con- 
test ; his lovely sisters, on a visit to the ba- 
roness Rosenheim, are besieged in her 



SECRET AVENGERS* 



70 



Castle, with no other defenders than her 
gallant son and the domestics; for Gotha, 
encamped beneath the walls, has cut oft* 
all access, and the vassals, unable to afford 
assistance, behold their lord and his illus- 
trious guests in danger either of perish- 
ing- by famine, or yielding their rights to a 
monster who owns no law but his licen- 
tious will. I too, count Dusseldorf, am 
anxiously impatient for our march ; Ro- 
senheim Castle contains the dear object of 
my tenderest love, Frederick of Mem in* 
gen, my affianced bride. Judge then, if 
your heart has ever felt the thrilling power 
of beauty, if it has ever melted with the 
fond emotions of affection, judge how I 
pant to rescue this adored one from such a 
scene of peril. Only two nights since we 
learned the state of Rosenheim, from an 
attached domestic, who, at the imminent 
hazard of his life, passed in disguise 
through Gotha's camp. 



»> 



" And in the midst of such distress, when 
his mind was agitated for the fate of his 
sisters, did the princely Meiningen bestow 
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a thought on me — snatch from his own 
important and momentous a flairs time to 
liberate the wretched, unworthy Sijresmar ? 



Oh, noble Ahcnbcrg ! 1 would fain imbur- 
then the feelings of my soul — I would dis- 



close " 



■ 

Again the obtrusive Gustrow checked the 
disclosure he was about to make ; he came 

by appointment to receive the commands 
of the prince of Altenberg, to whom he 

was master of the horse. 



'Ms not this man my evil genius?" 
thought Sigesmar; '* most surely yes; and 
dark and accursed was the hour in which I 
first encountered him ; he is possessed of 

superhuman power — an agent of the grand 
destroyer, who, though distant from my 
sight, reads my most secret thoughts, who, 
when a pious purpose rises in my soul, ap- 
pears to stifle and prevent its issuing from 

my lips/' 

There was no more an opportunity of 
renewing the conversation the entrance of 
Gustrow had interrupted ; they were sum- 
moned to the presence of Leopold ; with 
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him thev went to view the stables, and Si- 
gesmar was presented with a barb, which, 
for fleetness and symmetry, stood unrival- 
led ; at the same time the prince informed 
him that his valet had received orders to 
provide him with all proper necessaries. 
He forbade the acknowledgments of Siges- 



mar, adding, " Count, if you consider 
yourself obliged, be your gratitude shewn 



to-morrow — in the camp of Gotha I will 
expect your thanks,*' 

The prince of Meiningen then recom- 
mended to his officers their retiring early 

to rest, observing, " We must be on the 
alert, to commeuce our march with the 
first dawn of day.'* 

They then separated, and Sigesmar being 
shewn to his chamber, remained some time 
in reflection on the past, and conjectures 
on the future ; " How manv strange oc- 
currences," said* he, " have taken place 
since yesterday s sun arose ! I am no 
longer a cloistered slave, subject to the 
imperious will of the treacherous abbot." 

As his eyes surveyed the splendid furni- 

e3 
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ttire of the chamber, he sighed heavilw 
u Again," continued he, « c I am in the 
castle of my ancestors ; but how ? alas ! as 
a dependant, not as its rightful lord. 



Those who beheld the smiling happy days 
of my infancy, when a fond mother watch- 
ed over me with tender solicitude, oh ! 
couhl they suppose I should become a de- 
pendant in the habitation of my ancestors 
could they believe that Sigesmar, count 
Dusseldorf, would league with freebooters, 

with assassins! Oh love! what tyranny is 
thine ! by thy power I am thus subjected, 



thus debased !" 

The bewitching form of AdeNa now 
rushed radiant in beautv on his i ma gin a- 

tion, and he remembered her assignation 
with all the anxious impatience of expec- 
tancy ; but where was Gustrow, who was to 
conduct him to her presence ? Would he 
now, as before, understand his thoughts, 
and come to aid his wish, or must he go 

forth and seek him ? 

While he considered, with no little per- 
plexity, on the means of passing the gates 

3 



SECRET AVENGERS. 



83 



unobserved and unquestioned, a noise 
like the withdrawing a bolt in the recess 
where his bed stood, attracted his attention ; 
presently he saw a pannel slide back, and 
to his astonishment, Gust row stood before 

him. 

" Can this being actually know my 

thoughts ? if so, he is not mortal man like 
me, but a devil, and my perdition's cer 

tain." 

This passed in the mind of Sigesmar, as 
he wildly gazed on the dark figure of Gus- 

trow, whose disguise not a little added to 
his native ugliness ; " I was devising/* said 

Sigesmar, 4 the means of seeing you." 
" I knew if," replied Gustrow, " and 

came to you the moment a favourable op- 
portunity presented. But haste; count, 
we are expected at the cavern ; there is 
much to perform before we set forward on 
the march to Rosenheim." 

He then covered him with a dark cloak, 
and presented him- with a visor, exactly 
resembling those worn by the Secret Aven~ 

gers. He then turned into the cavity from 
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whence he had emerged, and beck 




t 





I 



Sigesmar to follow. By the lamp 
trow had left burning, he found himself in 

passage which wound between the walls. 
" This passage/' said his guide, in a low 





whisper, " communicates with most of 

apartments of the Castle, to which en 

■ 

trance is obtained by similar springs to that 



I just now closed on your chamber, and no 
doubt was designed for concealment in 



time of war or other danger. 



He now opened a second panne], and 




flight of steps disclosed an entrance to the 
vaults under the Castle. if This astonishing 



being," thought Sigesmar, " is acquainted 
with all the secret windings and outlets of 




■ 

while I, its alienated hei 




follow his footsteps like a stranger, in awe 
and wonder. Ulric 1 cruelf unnatural Ul- 



ric S thy unpardonable weakness has made 

thy son a stranger in the Castle of Dussel- 

dorf/' 




The vaults were low, close, and damp, 

id exhaled a mildewed stench that almost 



suffocated the count, who was actually 



H6 
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rapturous admiration ; and in the glowing- 
language of love, she deified the wretched 
mortal, from whose mind every principle 

of virtue was rapidly receding;. All the 
seductions of flattery, mingled with volup 
tuous endearments, a^ain assailed his heart 
and again at her feet he renewed the oath 



that to secure the possession of her beauty 

to reisn in her affection, he would, unmur 



muring, become a robber, an assassin. 

" But oh, Adella/' said he, "should the 



moment arrive when I no longer shall en 



joy my present happiness — when you shall 



change, when another shall possess 



Peace," said t he siren, twining her arms 



round his neck ; " peace, I entreat you; 
sooner shall the order of nature be reversed 



than I change. I am thine, faithfully, and 



for ever thine. 



Sigesmar loved, and believed ; for the 
human heart easily yields credence to what 
it wishes: he strained her to his heart, and 



all was forgotten but the raptures of the 
present hour. From this trance of de 



light he was at lensth awakened bv the 
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unwelcome entrance of Gustrow, who 

■ 

came to lead him to the hall, where the 



members were assembled, and waiting his 



presence 

Adella held him to her bosom; she was 
informed of the intended expedition to 
Rosenheim, and her tears of tender appre 



hension- dewed his cheek, and fell on his 



neck. " My soul s love, you go to fight 



said Adella ; " oh, if vou should fall I 



" Pray Heaven I may ! thought Sigcs 




mar, again roused to reflection ; " I shall 

die a death of honour, and the tears of 



beauty, of her I adore, will embalm, my 



memory. 



4 



" What shall console me for your loss? 

■ 

continued Adella. 



Gustrow burst into a loud laugh, and re 




plied, " Another lover, to be sure. Women 
but seldom die of grief; when death or 



accident takes off one lover, they wisely 
suffer themselves to be consoled bv an- 



other. I remember the loves of Sternheim 
and Minna ; she carried a dagger constant 




in her bosom, with which she swore to 
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dispatch herself, should any mischance de 

0 

prive -Sternheim of life. However, when 

his corpse was laid before her, she observ 
ed, that grieving for the dead was folly 

and the next day allowed Ernolf to com 

fort her." 



* 



<f Listen not," adored Sigesmar, resum 




ed Adella, " listen not to the calumnies of 

■ 

this vile scoffer, who never having felt 



love, knows not how to credit its heroism 

or constancy. Thy Adella, learning in 




death, could not survive thee. 





gam her tears fell in torrents, and a 

second messenger was dispatched from the 



hall, before the infatuated Sigesmar could 

resolve to tear himself from the embrace 

■ 

of the enchantress, who sank, faintinsr 



from his arms 



When he entered the hall, the members, 
to the number of sixteen, all arose, and 
each, in turn, extended his hand, to grasp 

fhat of the count, whose shuddering 

■ 

nerves recoiled in horror from their touch. 



This ceremony past, the chief, Ernolf, 



thus addressed him 



« 
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'* Count Dusseldorf. the knights of the 



* 'r> 



Orders of Retribution, with united voice 

congratulate you on your happy emanci- 
pation from monkish fetters, which has 

bv their means. As friends 

and brothers., they present you with this 
dagger, to revenge, with vour own hand 




9 



your injuries on your enemies, and trust 

that no weak compassion, no religious 
scruples, will deter you from sheathing it in 
the heart of the hypocritical monk Wan- 
stein, whose hoarded treasures will, before 

the rising of to-morrow's sun, be added to 
our stores. On, count ! to the monaste 

ry ; we are ready to aid the work of ven 




geance. 

In an instant every man grasped his 

dagger, and, u Lead on, count," sounded 




from every mouth. 

Sigesmar stood aghast, almost congealed 

stone; that his heart should nourish 

* 

desire to annihilate the being who had 





basely bereaved him of his possessions 

■ 

whose treachery had driven him to despe 
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ration, was not wonderful; but that tbev 



whom he had never injured, si rangers 
even to his person, should thirst for his 

■ 

blood, was horrible : his nature was shock 



ed ; and as his eyes wandered over the 
ferocious group, his blood chilled, and his 
frame shivered with horror, for he fancied 



them an assembly of fiends — not men 




Si 




means this silence— this chil 




hesitation — this abstraction, at a moment 



when we wait your will V* demanded the 
chief. 

Sigesmar started, and in horrid accents 




" What do you purpose 




>» 



" That you shall drag the abbot from his 
luxurious couch of down,' 5 answered Er 



nolf. '-'and with his blood wash the altar his 



vices profane 



et For this I am destined V said Sigesmar: 

" angels and saints have heard me swear to 



stab him to the heart ! then shall I avenge 




he credulity of Ulric., and the Carthusian? 

■ 

mav enjov the wealth 



it 



No, by the mass," interrupted Gin 



SKCR ET 





trow, u then should we encounter dan 





wifnout profit — that is not according to 

the rules bv which we are regulated." 



f c 



What mean you ?" asked Sigesmar. 




resumed the chief, " bavins 



disposed of the abbot, we shall collect the 
treasures of the convent as our riffht : si!- 



■ 

ver saints, and golden censers, no douhf, 
a large account; then making fast the 



gates, set fire to the monastery, leaving? the 



holy fathers within, to enjoy a blessed mar 



tvrdoni. 



»» 



One, only one/' said Sigesmar 




ing for utterance, " I would exempt from 
this horrid doom, the worthy father Mos- 



lem ; he who watched me with parental 

affection, when stretched on a bed of sic 




ness, to whose benevolent care I owe 



my 

existence — he, whose charity extends to 



all mankind — let me entreat you spare 

LI ** 



him 




T 



our boon is full of danger to the 



fraternity ; his preservation may lead to 

discoveries that may involve us all. Your 



f\0 
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request," repeated 

danger 




" is fvAl of 



" And cannot be granted/' said the mem 



bcrs, with one voice 



V 

* 



"Cannot!" repeated Sigesmar ; " hear 
then," tearing open his vest, " bury your 
daggers here. I were a monster, sunk be 



neath perdition, lost beyond redeeming 



grace, could I consent to the base ingrati 




tude of sacrificing hiin — the patient in 
structor of my wayward youth — the kind 



consoler of my sorrows — the gentle friend, 
whose hand smoothed my uneasy pillow in 

sickness — whose skill snatched me from the 



yawning grave — nay, dispatch me if you 



will ; I fear not death, but never, with my 

accordance, shall Id ostein perish. When 




became a member of your Order, I swore 

to avenge myself on enemies, not to mur- 
der friends." 




consultation was now held among the 
members, at a distance from the count, 



who stood, resolved to die, rather than sa 
crifice the monk, whose piety his heart re 

Bpected, though it did not imitate. 
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he set forward with the band for the mo 



nasterv 



Sigesmar was the first to enter, and lead 
ing the way to the cell of father Idostein 
they found him sunk in the sleep of vir 

tuous security ; his rosary and missal lay 

■ 

beside him. "Oh!" thought Sieesmar 



had all the Carthusians been like thee 




had not been fated to disturb thy slumbers 





had not been a Secret Avenger ! 



As the torch carried by one of the vil 

■ 

lains glared on the monk's face, he sud 

den iy 





and his eyes falling on a 

■ 

group of masked men, each brandishing a 

dagger, he started from his pillow, and 



■ 

fearfully exclaimed, " the Father of Ilea 
ven preserve me i what seek you ? what are 



your intents t 

■ 

Sigesmar advanced, and removing the 



visor from his face, said, " We seek retn 




bution — our intents are vengeance, but 



against you, holy father, we meditate no 

■ 

ill — arise quickly, and accompany these 

■ 

my friends, who will lead you to a place of 

■ 

safety, 
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" Sigesmar ! my son !" replied the old 

snan, <razin*r wildlv on him, " vengeance 



against whom ? 



»» 



■ 

" The treacherous deceitful abbot-— that 



hypocritical, saintly robber, Wanslei 

■ 

answered Sigesmar, " who profaned the 

sacred name of Heaven, to plunder me of 

my patrimony." 




eave to Heaven his punishment 



* t 



said the monk ; " if he has sinned, the 




i 



ternal will judge and punish, according 

to the measure of his guilt; because you 
conceive yourself injured, be not crimi 
nal. Retire, my son ; take with you these 



misguided men, who will one day be con- 
vinced, that blood shed in revenue will 



sink their souls in perdition. Go, Siges- 

■ 

mar; I will consider this meeting but as a 

• ■ 

frightful dream ; it shall fade unmentioned 

■ 

■ 

from mv remembrance. Go, confess thv 



sins; humble thvsclf before thv Maker 



4* 



nd he in his own good time will avenge 

■ 

■ 

thee of those who have done thee wronjr/' 

Canting hypocrite I dreaming do 



K 
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tard!" burst from the lips of the chief, 

" either, on the instant, decide to eo with 



us. or die, 



it 



The monk rose from his pallet. " Whi 




ther," said he, f£ would vou lead me 

c< To a place/' replied Gust row, " where 
penance, abstinence, and mortification, are 

* ■ ■ 

■ 

only iested at : where delicious viands, rich 



wines, and a soft couch await you 





" And for these - enjoyments, what ex 
pect you on my part ?" asked father Idos 




tein. 




» 



" That you shall dress the wounds we re 

■ 

ceive in procuring you peace and plent) 
answered Ernolf ; " that you swear to 

■ * 

keep our mysteries sacred, and never 

wander from our dwelling 




The monk addressed himself to Siges 

■ 

mar : " This morning you informed me 



that the prince of Meiningen had claim- 

m the abbot, and I returned 



ed 





Heaven thanks, because I knew your heart 

was not formed for the calm seclusion 
monastic life; yet still I thought your 
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A monk returning from performing pe- 
nance in the chapel had seen a light stream 

from under the door of father Idostein's 

cell. This being an unusual circumstance, 



■ 

prompted by curiosity* he had stopped to 
listen; and filled with consternation at 

■ 

what he overheard/ was hastening to ring 



the alarm-bell, which, in time of danger, 
called the guards from the Castle, and sum- 
moned the neighbouring peasantry to the 



assistance of the monks, the foot of the 

unfortunate wretch had slipped, and his 



fall was the noise that alarmed Gustrow, 
whose dagger, instantly plunged in his 

throat, set him free from further penance, 

and sent him to eternal rest. The last 
«roan of the murdered monk was uttered 



at the feet of the horrorized Sigesraar 



who, as he held the torch to the face ol 
le dying man, discovered it was one who, 




during his recent illness, had performed 

for him many friendly offices. 

Gustrow forcibly dragged him from the 

< 

body, over which he .was pouring unavail- 
ing lamentations, and again they entered 
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of black bread, a few cresses, or a hand- 



ful of figs allowed them, of which they 
are told to eat sparingly, and mortify their 
appetites; yet his table groans with deli- 



cacies, for which the four quarters of the 
srJobe arc ransacked/' 

The trembling abbot saw the hour of 
retribution, and listened in silent horror 
to the upbraidings of Sigesmar; while fa- 
ther Adrian, endeavouring at composure; 
demanded the meaning of their obtrusive 
visit, and reprobated the insolence of Si- 
gesmar's speech. 

"Silence, thou fleshy mountain," said 
Ernolfj seizing a flask ; " we come not 
here to listen to thy brawling: his rever- 
ence the abbot has a right good taste in 
wine, or else report belies him — now to 
prove it." Then filling the empty goble!3 
that stood on a side-table, " Come, my 
brave comrades, let us drink a safe and 



pleasant passage to the abbot, and the 



whole of his most holv community. 



"Whither are we going?" asked the 



abbot in trepidation, his gaze fixed on 
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Sigesmar, in whose flaming eye, and deep 
contracted brow, he read a purpose that 
filled his soul with terror. 



To eternity !" replied Sigesmar; ,f to 
that world where Ulric waits to greet you ; 
but first to the chapei. Said I not we 

should meet again at the ahar where the 

deluded Ulric pronounced the vows you 
prompted? there will I offer his unquiet 
spirit a sacrifice ; wilt it not be acceptable ? 
At the altar shall you breathe your last 
prayer—utter your last groan. 

Is there no help, no mercy V* ex 



claimed the abbot, as he struggled in the 




strong grasp of Sigesmar. 

thou" wpccVTBei^ dost 

te from the miserable wretches whom thy 
avarice and despotism compel, each hour, 
to wish thy death ? — from me dost thou 
presume to solicit mercy — me, whom thy 
accursed arts have hurled from the bright 
pinnacle of greatness, banished for ever 
from fame and honour? 



Already the feeble contentions of father 
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Adrian were subdued by death, and the 
poniards of the Secret Avengers, reeking 
with his blood* formed a circle round the 
high altar, to the steps of which Sigesmar 
dragged the abbot, deaf to his supplica- 
tions. 



y 



Now kneel, and supplicate Heavens 
mercy/* said he; " one moment is grant- 
ed thee to repent thy enormities; I would 
not stab thy soul/' 

But the momentary grace afforded was 
spent by the abbot, not in deprecating 



Heaven, but in servile submission, in das- 



tardly appeals to the pity of him whose 
breast was steeled against his prayers. 
tf Said I not we should meet at thf 



eJ/lne kneeling abbot from his feet, " At 



this moment, the shade of Ulric, whom thy 
delusions bereaved of sense — him whom 

■ 

thy cupidity persuaded to consign the in- 



heritance of his only son to thy coffers, 
his shade stands at the judgment-seat of 
Heaven, demanding retribution. " 
Pale and trembling, the abbot again 
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crawled to the feet of Sigesmar; be pro^ 

raised ample restitution ; he entreated for 
existence, though his future habitation 
were a dungeon, 

" Ulric/* replied Sigesmar, " Ulric de- 
mands thy blood; nightly his wandering 
ghost visits my couch, commands me to 

send thee to those realms of darkness where 

* 

hypocrites like thee howl in everlasting 
torment, where the profaners of religion 
meet, in never-dying flame, the recom- 
pence of their impiety. Said I not, at 
this altar we should meet ? here you re- 
ceived the vows of the deluded Ulric 
vows never registered in Heaven, but re- 
corded, for thy punishment, in the depths 
of hell ; for they were prompted, not by 
religion, but by treachery — not pronoun- 
ced by the lips of devotion, but uttered by 
superstition 

The abbot beheld the dagger gleaming* 
in the hand of Sigesmar, 'and, frantic with 
fear, he sprang up the marblo steps, and 

clung to the altar for protection, uildiy in* 

f 3 
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voking the interference of the saints, and 
calling on Heaven for aid. 

No angel wafted his petition to the 

throne of grace; Heaven ordained, that 

on the spot where Ulric had weakly abdi- 
cated his rights, that he should die. The 



Secret Avengers urged dispatch; the dag- 
ger of Sigesmar was buried deen in his 



heart; his blood flowed over the altar, his 
body fell upon the tesselated pavement, 
and the last groan of the abbot was breath- 
ed on the spot where Ulric signed away the 
inheritance of his son. 

For a moment Sigesmar beheld the con- 
vulsive struggles of departing nature with 
savage exultation; but as the eyes of his 
victim closed, when his limbs ceased to 
quiver, and as he gazed on his own hand, 

red with blood, a voice seemed to shriek 
in his ears, " thou art a murderer." His 

brain reeled ; the pangs of remorse tore his 
heart ; he was faint with agony, and leaned 
for support against the altar — that altar, 

the sanctity of which he had impiously 

polluted with human blood. 
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M We must away/' said Gustrow ; " the 



day will soon break/' 

" Oh that eternal darkness shadowed the 

world/' said Sigesmar, "that day might 



never view thisspectacle of horror!*' 

" In that you will surely have your 
wish," replied Gustrow, "for, by the mass, 

before daybreak, the monastery will be a 
pile of smoking ruins, for see, already 
the flames burst from the interior." 

He then seized the arm of the count, 
and hurried him from the chapel. They 
soon gained the verge of the forest, where, 
turning their eyes back, they beheld the 
flames bursting from every part of the 
monastery, and curling in vivid wreaths to 

the clouds. 

" Horrible !" exclaimed Sigesmar, clos- 
ing his eyes ;. " death and devastation, in- 
deed, mark the steps of the Secret Avert' 




Whither now do you lead me?" 
ud he to Gustrow; "not to Adella !- 

her not know I am a murderer. OK 
no, no, these hands, red with blood, must 

not enfold the form of beauty— Adelia 
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would recoil in horror— these crimson 

stains would terrifv her gentle nature." 



j — » 



" You greatly mistake her disposition, 
count/' rejoined Gustrow; " Adella is 



not so chicken-hearted ; she has been too 

■ 

long connected with the Order of Retribu- 
tion to be terrified at the sight of a little 



blood. But we go not to the cavern ; this 
is no time for idle love, or woman's foolc 



ries; we must instantly regain your apart 



inent ; the busy transactions of the night 

have driven from your remembrance that 

■ 

witt> the dawn you begin your march to 

■ 

* 

Rosenheim. " 



Having again retraced the vaults, and 



conducted him to his chamber, Gustrow 
recommended him to be in readiness to at- 
tend the prince at his first summons. He 

then secured the disguise that had covered 

Sigesmar, and departed. 

Being left alone, he stood some mo 




ments with his hands pressed lightly on 
his temples: "They throb, they ache 

said Sigesmar, "but what is this pain 




slight indeed to the agonies of my mind 





u 
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he could not hope, nor suppose, that the 

destruction of the monastery would re- 



main undi overed after the break of day ; 



nor did it ; the first news communicated 



to the prince of Meiningen was the con 
fiagration that had reduced the magnificent 



pile, raised by his ancestors, to ruin, from 



which it appeared that no soul had es 






The humanity of the prince was shock- 
so many fives to be sacr. k'd by the 



devouring element was terrible to reflect 



on. Almost a stranger to the abbot, fot 

1 




m he felt no particular regret, though ; 
relation, nor did his death excite any sor 



row bevond the general commiseration. 
Having given orders for collecting and 




urying what bones might be dug from 



underneath the ruins, he joined his troop, 
observing, that his present cares were de- 
manded for the living; hereafter, should 

his life be spared, he should have leisure 

to mourn for the dead. 



The countenance of Sigesmar had not 

learned the lesson of unvarying villany, 
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and red and pale bv turns, he listened to 



the various opinions that passed from 



mouth to mouth, on the destruction of 



the Carthusian monastery, some attribur- 

m 

ing to accident, others to design, the fire 

that had consumed an edifice, which, for 

■ 

strength and grandeur, had stood for ages 

■ 

■ 

unrivalled ; but no suspicion glanced on 



him, though he joined the brave troop 



drawn up before their prince, fearing that 
every eye would discover on his counte 



nance the guilt of his heart — would reac 





in legible characters he was a murderer 



his bosom glowed not with youthful spirit, 
panting for the achievement of some gal- 
lant act 





■ 

should add splendour to his 

[nsfrious descent, and obtain him the glo- 



rious meed of valour — the soul of Siges 



mar, at that inspiring moment, when the 
flame of heroism sparkled in every eve, was 



deepest gloom, his imagination full of past 




horrors; and the only hope that now swell 



ed his despondent bosom was, that hisdis 



grace and misery, his love and life, might 
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terminate beneath the walls of Rosenheim, 

e fatal beauty of Adella had lured 



r 

■ 




him down the precipice to whose giddy 



verge he had been driven by the arts of 

the abbot, and a long futurity presented to 

him no smiling hour of happiness. Pos 

of her, the lovely object who had 

■ 

first awakened sensibility in his frame, yet 




his most blissful moments of enjoyment 

■ 

were clouded bv terrific mystery ; they 

were purchased by the eternal dereliction 

of honour, and stained him with perpetual 
ignominy. Conscience vet reared her 



scorpion lash ; degraded, virtue was not 
vet totally extinct : and thousrh the seduc- 



tive form of Adella clung to his heart, with 

■ 

all the fascination of thrilling tenderness, 



yet, rather than live disgraced, dishonour 

ed, Sigesmar preferred eternal annihila 



tion. 



As he passed the prince of Altenberg, 

■ 

to mount his barb, he perceived his noble 

countenance illuminated with all the en- 



thusiasm of love and valour 



* 
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** DusseWorf," said the prince, a few 




hours will prove the temper of your 



maiden sword — I do nor bid you use it 




noblv, for what heart can be cold, what 




arm nerveless, in defence of beauty ? Ours 

■ 

is a cause in which cowardice would feel 



the spirit of bravery ; we go to chastise 




vice, to release imprisoned virtue; wc 



draw our swords in the dear and exalted 



cause of friendship and love— we cannot 

■ 

fail of victory." 



He waited not a reply, but vaulting on 



■ 

his steed, which proudly pawed the earth 



3 



as if impatient of delay, was in an instant 

at the head of his troop. 

"n such stimulants/' thought Sices 



% V 



1 9\ W * ? 



mar, as he pursued him u-;#i 
u what prodigies ot valour might not a 
man perform ! for it is the cause that «ivcs 
energy to the will, and prowess to 




arm, that with gigantic force vanquishes 
opposition, and wreathes the victors brows 
with deathless laurels." 

Such were the reflections of Si<;esmar; 



and darker frowns gathered on his brow 
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anu uecper execrations murmured on his 




ftps, as he again . accused the unfortunate 



Ulric as the cause of that rashness which 



tact oound him in the indissoluble fetter 
of infamy. 



It was near midnight when the dctermin- 

ed troops of Meiningen assailed the camp 





Gotha, vAl resolute to conquer. 




on that memorable morning, Gotha had 
bv his herald, inso 




te 



of the Castle, almost reduced to famine 



9 



and had demanded the princess Adelaide, 
on Dossession of whose person he pro- 
mised to withdraw his trooos: but in case 




t" » 



of a refusal, ho « rp tn remain beneath 



the walls of Rosenheim till the last or us 

u;t«tnt<; had perished, 
he anguish ot me baron at this inso- 



4 **% r\ 




lent requisition is easier imagined than 

described ; even from infancy he had loved 



the beautiful Adelaide with the tenderest 
truest affection ; to resign her to Gotha 
her on whom the happiness of his life 

depended, was equally impossible to ho 



now and to love ; yet to see her perish 
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m£ with famine was an ima^e too horri 




jle for the feelings of humanity: but 



while he stood irresolute what answer. to 



■ 

return, the beautiful and intrepid Ade 



[aide unexpectedly appeared beside the al 



i t 1 

A * * 



most despairing Rosenheim, on the battle- 
ments of the Castle: their own little band 



respectfully fell back, while the troops of 



Goth^ crowded towards the walls, to cateh 

a view of what to them 




see meet a cc 





'ision. 



Having singled out their chief, who was 



conspicuous from an enormous scarlet 



plume, that waved upon his helmet, she 



thus addressed him : 



i{ Behold, Got ha, that Adelaide w 




person you insolently demand, bin 



» llKJ 



J 



esolves to endure the excruciating pangs 



of that famine vou threaten, rather than 



be yours. Mv revered father, the late 



prince of Meimngen, contracted me, 
infancy, to him who, ti;l this unnatural 

■ 

contest, ever acknowledged you his bro- 



ther. The virtues and noble qualities of 

the baron Rosenheim preclude the shadow 
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wish to break through an engage 



ment so sacredly formed, so mutually rati 



fied. Gotha } seest thou this dagger? the 

nornenf that decrees Adelaide of Meinin- 



■ 

gen to thy power, shall find it buried in 



her bosom. 




otha and his troops listened in silent 

■ 

admiration. The form so fair and fragile 



appeared like the splendid and airy sylph, 

■ 

which fancy embodies in the romantic 

imagination of the poet, while the firm 

■ ■ 

voice and dignified manner in which her 



sentiments were uttered, seemed the ener- 
getic expressions of a hero. 

loud shout of admiration burst frony 





■ 

le little band of Rosenheim, who. waving 



ilich helmets in the air, with one voice 





clared a resolution to meet, with 



uu 



shrinking fortitude, the fingering death of 



famine, rather than yield up the 
or betray the Castle. 




The bright intelligent eyes of Adelaide 

spoke her thanks. 




to 

" Hear you this exalted determination, 

iotha?" Bald the princess; (C and does not 
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noble testimony of virtue awaken 

feelings of compunction in your bosom? 

Lead your deluded men from the walls of 



Rosenheim, for in their looks I read the 
conviction of pursuing a dishonourable 



contest. Lead them, Gotha, where their 



bravery may meet reward — where their 
valorous attachment to a worthy cause may 
be crowned with that glorious fame whirl 
ought to attend fidelity and courage. 



? 9 




murmur of applauding approbation 
stole through the troops of Gotha, who disco- 
ered in thealteredlooksof his men a grow 




in<v disaffection to his cause. He (eared 

the beautv and dangerous eloquence of 
Adelaide would make them converts, and 



0 



induce them to lay down their arms under 




the walls of Rosenheim. Instantly he 

■ 

commanded his trumpets to sound, which, 

with the deep roll of the drums, drowned 
at once the silver tones of Adelaide. 



The eyes of Rosenheim, with enamom 



ed admiration, were turned upon her face, 
which was irradiated with the brilliant glow 



of enthusiasm : his arm twined her lovely 



IS 
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Form, while his high- wrought imagination, 



as he led her from the battlements, was 

■ 

ready to kneel, and worship as a divinity 

■ 

■ 

the woman whose delicate and timid na- 




t 



ire desperate circumstance had inspired 



with fortitude and noble daring. 

Gotha retired to his tent* confounded 



— 

j 

and enraged, but more in love than ever; 



the beauty of Adelaide of Meiningcn had 



long enslaved his senses, but he now pant 
cd to possess the heroine. With his con 



fidential friend Lubec, he revolved the 

■ 

possibility, during the dark hours of night, 



of making a breach in the waif under the 



east tower; then entering privily, stab the 
sentinels, and, before an alarm could be 



given, or their intent suspected, bear off 
the princess, while sunk in sleep. 



To this rash scheme Lubec offered many 



objections, to which he saw htt]e prospect 

t was natural to suppose 



of success 




i 



that the princess, on whose account 
Castle sustained a sie<ie, and for whom their 




swords were drawn, w T as not left without 



ii yard : "most likely the baron Rosenheim 
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to the Castle, my force,, so much supe 



nor 



it 




" Place no reliance there/* interrupted 

■ 

Lubec; " the Bohemians, whom hopes of 




plunder enrolled under your banner, 

■ 

ready murmur at the hardships they en 
dure, and wish for the repose their native 
mountains yielded after toil. Weary of a 

■ 

tedious siege, they talked of laying down 



their arms this very morn. But why should 

I repeat what you must needs have seen, 
how much the beauty and the eloquence 



of the fair princes.*; moved them 




■ ■ ■ 

4 ' Dastard! v slaves!" exclaimed Gotha 



* 




knitting his dark brows; " but they will 

not, dare not desert my cause. Com- 
plain they of fatigue, they who sustain a 





of hardships — obtain a scanty suste 
nance, by toil incessant, in their gloomy 



mines ! but no, I cannot, will not think 



they would desert my standard now, when 



victory appears to hover on my crest 

when Adelaide, the prize for whom I fight 

within my grasp/* 

■ 

fear me/* rejoined Lubec, doubt 





SECRET AVENGERS. 



121 




SECRET AVENGERS 



# 



193 



" come on; I have no time to lose in 

parley." 

Their sabres struck fire ; the contest was 

long and fierce. His right arm disabled, 



■ 

Ootha fought desperately with his Jeff, and 
at lenirth, covered with wounds, he fell at 



the feet of the victorious Sigesmar. 



Execrations burst from the lips of Go- 

■ 

■ 

tha, as he lay writhing in agony, but grasp- 
ing the hand of Sigesmar, whose eyes were 

rivetted on his ferocious countenance, 

his last words expressed admiration of the 

■ 

youth and valour of him who had van- 
quished a veteran in arms — who had let out 

the life-blood of Gotha 



With his death the carnage ceased, and 
the joyous cry of victory resounded be 

■ 

neath the walls of Fr^enhcins, whose sen 



tinels on the battlements had forborne to 
<rive the alarm to the Castle, believinsr the 



tumult they heard to be a treacherous 
scheme of Gotha's, to lure them from euard 



a 



nd induce them to throw open the gates. 



At the moment when the troops of Go 
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tha were surrendering their arms to their 



conquerors, and imploring quarter, it was 
discovered that the east tower of the Castle, 

that overhung the Elbe, was on fire. 




■ 

gesmar was one of the first to perceive 



the blaze, and pointing it out to count 

■ 

■ 

Wolmar, who stood near him, he flew with 

the rapidity of an arrow to the gates, which 

were now thrown open by the aged se- 

■ 

neschal, who had recognized in the herald 



■ 

of Meiningen his nephew 

A crowd followed the steps of Sigesmar 

■ 

who, having gained the tower*. learned 

from the shrieking domestics .that the 
flames were issuing fiercest from the cham- 




>er of the princess Frederica, to whose 

rescue none dared venture, for already the 



stairs leading to her suit of apartments 

were encircled in flame, and all shrunk in 
dismav from attempting, at the hazard of 



their own lives, to preserve hers. 

At this moment of horror, Sigesmar 

darted, unappalled, through the terrified 



croud. The cracking beams were blazing 
round his head ; the burning floor at every 
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step gave way beneath his feet. He 
thought of the Carthusian monastery, and 



groaned; hut here he had sworn no en 



» — » 



mity. The princess Frederica, the sister 

of the prince of Meiningen, the beloved 



■ 

of the noble Altenbenr, who had disiin 



guished him with marked attention, was in 



danger of perishing — of dying the most 
horrible of deaths. With Herculean arm 



he tore the smoking doors from their 
hinges. He entered an apartment; the 

sumptuous draperies of the couch on which 

■ 

the princess had reposed were already 

consumed ; all the splendid adornments of 
the room were reduced to a heap of burn- 

■ 

ing ashes; the floor nearest the entrance 
was fiercely blazing, and the next instant 

■ 

destroyed the possibility of escape, for, 

■ 

with a tremendous crash, it fell in, and 

bearing with it the massy stone-work that 

■ 

supported the tower, more than half the 



chamber fell, with a hissing noise, into the 



dark waters of the Elbe 



Sigesmar beheld the yawning chasm with 

gloomy despondency ; the fire was rapidly 
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■ 

advancing to the space on which he stood, 

■ 

and where, stretched in happy insensibili- 
ty, lay the object of his search, the princess 



■ 

Frederica, for whose preservation it now 



appeared he had unavailingly exposed his 



own life 



"I shall die," exclaimed Sigesmar, " in 



the performance of a virtuous action 



and will not this expiate the horrid guilt ? 

Oh no, no ! Innocent, blameless crea- 




ture !" exclaimed he, gazing despairingly 

on the fair form of Frederica, ,c thou art 

• ■ 

already in the regions of blessedness — of 





9 



eternal happiness ; while I, a Secret Aven 

■ 

ger, am condemned to everlasting flame 

* 

to which, these ordained to consume my 

perishable body are ease and happiness. 



A slight convulsion moved the limbs of 



Frederica 



• 




" Dreadful !" continued he; "she lives 

■ 

hoped she had escaped this scene 






ror 




A<?ain the wish to save her filled his 
despairing mind; rushing to the window 

he threw it open, and by the red glare re 



> 
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■ 

fleeted 'on < the waves, discovered a small 




boat floating near the base of the tower 

■ 

The height was awful, but, in their present 
situation, death was inevitable. For him 




self, if, in descending, he was hurled into 



■ 

the world of waters that foamed beneath 



9 



his life was va 





he perished, he 
escaped the toils in which his fate was en 



■ 

tangled — he had no being to lament his 

■ 

■ 

untimely end, save the tender Adella, As 

thought recurred to her, the wish for life 



renewed ; he snatched the princess, stil\ 




insensible, from the flames that were Zatl 




ing round her, and folding his strong arm 



round her slender form, he began his dan 
serous descent. 



■ 

For her, lost and abandoned as I am," 



thought Sigesmar, " for her I may invoke 



Heaven's aid, for she is unstained with 



if 



guilt — she is pure and innocent 

■ 

With imminent peril, and incredible 



labour, his feet at length rested on a nai 



■ 

row shelving rock ; this enabled him to 

■ 

rest his burthen ; and scarcely had he gain- 

■ 

cd a safe footing before the remainder of 
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the tower gave way, and happily falling in 



1 ■■ • 

■ 

an opposite direction, they escaped being 
precipitated with the burning ruins v into 
the waves. 



The fresh breeze that curled the waters 



of the Elbe recalled, for a moment, the 



recollection of the princess; she faintly 



uttered, " Is there no aid ? eternal Provi 



dence, is it thy will that I must perish in 
the flames?" and again she sank insensible 
on the supporting arm of Sigesmar. 

How to reach the boat was now the 

errand object; for though, when he beheld 



■ 

ir from the dizzy height of the tower 



i 




had appeared close under its walls, it was 

in reality far out in the stream, and the 
darkness of night, only dimly irradiated 

■ 

* 

bv the faint irlimmer of the stars, which 




shed a feeble light on surrounding ob 




jects, prevented his ascertaining whether 

■ 

it could with safety be brought close to the 

rock on which they rested. 

The princess was unable to support her 

self : a convulsive catching, or, at long in 



tervals,- a deep drawn sigh, were all the 
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symptoms she gave of existence; and in 

what way to recline her on the narrow 

projection, while he swam to what appear- 
ed to be their only resource, became the 

ft 

■ 

■ 

subject of distressing perplexity. 

■ 

was now he discovered that her feet 




■ 

■ 

were naked, and that she had no other 
covering to shield her from the chili breeze 

m 

* m 

of night, than the thin dress in which she 

■ 

had escaped from her couch. Hastily he 

stripped off his upper garment, and wrap- 
ping it. closely round her, held her shelter 

ed from cold in his arms, wholly uncon 



scious of the beauty he enfolded, and in- 
tent only on restoring her to her family 

and her lover. 

The impatient glance of Sigesmar turn- 

■ 

ed often towards the sky, and as the pla- 
nets sank below the horizon, the hope that 
morning would bring relief inspired his 

■ 

drooping spirits, and gave new strength to 
his frame, which was now sensible of fatigue. 



At length the dawn appeared, and he dis- 
covered, at a distance, a small vessel, to 





* 
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which it was probable the boat belonged 
Anxiously he watched the increasing light 

» 

■ 

interrupted only by the convulsive starts 





and half-uttered incoherences of Frede 

rica, whose senses the horrors of the con 

* ■ 

flagratiori seemed to have unsettled. With 

joy he beheld figures moving on the deck 

of the vessel ; with all the eagerness of 



in 



renovated hope, he waved his handker 
chief, but no one appeared to notice the 

often repeated signal. He shouted for as 

■ 

sistance, but his voice was lost in distance 



and only repeated by echo, which, like the 



sullen spirit of the solitude, seemed to 

mock his complaint. Sigesmar saw the 

■ 

sun rise above the summit of a lofty mono- 

tain, while he, smarting with pain, and 
nearly sinking with fatigue, continued to 

support the princess, whose lovely fea- 
tures, he now discovered, were expressive 

■ • 

almost infantile softness. Her long 




■ 

flaxen tresses shaded a neck of ivory white 
ness her hands and feet appeared like wax 
tinged with the brightest vermilion. 

■ 

" How beautiful V said Sigesmar, gazing 
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on her with mingled emotions of admira-. 

tion and pity ; " and is this interesting 



creature fated to perish ? A happy futurity 
awaits her: she shall soar a cherub in the 



realms of bliss, and I — I am condemned 



■i 

to howl in the dark caverns of eternal re 

■ 

■ * 

■ ■ 

■ 

probation. Alas ! she knows not she re 

■ ■ 

dines upon the arm of guilt — she is, hap 

■ ■ 

pily, unconscious that her last sigh will be 



■ 

breathed on the bosom of a murderer 





bustle on the deck of the vessel at this 



instant arrested his attention : again he 



waved his handkerchief, again he shouted 



9 



■ 

and with joy inexpressible, beheld them 
lower a boat into the water — i( while 
she will be saved, she will be restored to 
those she loves, and by whom she is 

■ 

beloved/' burst in frantic tones from his. 
lips. 

few moments brought the aid he had 
so many hours despaired of ; he carefully 
carried his siill unconscious charge to the 




boat* and continued to support her to the 

landing nearest the Castle* As he turned 

hack his thoughts to the immense height 
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of the tower from which he had descend- 
ed, and beheld the narrow beetling rock, 
from which so many craggy points pro- 
jected, he shuddered ; their preservation 
was miraculous; it was the immediate in- 
tervention of protecting Heaven. 

"Oh!" said he, sighing heavily, "had 
I not rashly sought destruction, for me 
thus had Providence interposed ; then, in- 
stead of an upbraiding conscience, hands 
stained with blood — but retrospection now 
is agony ! I am devoted — lost — 1 am a Secret 
Avenger. " 

It was now evident that a feverish deli- 
rium had seized on the brain of Frederica, 
for when borne to the first cabin, she re- 
ceived l ie artless expressions of joy ut- 
tered by the attached vassals of Rosen- 
heim with exclamations of fear, that de- 
monstrated her terrified imagination to be 
still full of the horrors from which she had 
so narrowly escaped. 

Strongly recommending her to the care 
<f the faithful peasants, Sigesmar set for- 
ward to Rosenheim CaUle, to remove the 
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despair of the prince of Altenberg, by 

announcing the safety of the princess. 

Before he reached the outer gates, he was 

met by count Wolmar, who, on beholding 
him, considered dead, uttered a shout of 

joyful astonishment. 

st Dusseldorf ! sure this is no delusion ! 
may I credit my senses — escaped the de- 
vouring flames —alive, after the demolition 



of the tower, into which these eves saw 
you enter, and, unable to afford assistance, 

gazed, with many others, in despair, till 
submitting to the devouring element, we 
saw its final destruction — heard the appall- 
ing crash with which it tumble J from its 
lofty height, and buried, as we thought, 

all that remained of vou and the ill-fated 



princess in the deep ? 

" The lovely Frederica lives," said Si- 
gesmar; " I have had the happiness to 

preserve her; but I am faint and ill ; lead 
me, I beseech you, to the prince — my 
strength fails — lead me while 1 am able to 



relate. 



)5> 
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Sigesmar grew pale ; a passing domestic 
assisted count Wolmar to convey him to 
the Castle. As vet Sigesmar had not 

complained of fatigue or suffering; the 
pain of his right arm, which was severely 
scorched 3 and dreadful lacerations in differ- 
ent parts of his body, now reminded him 
that he stood in need of repose, after two 

nights spent in situations so perilous and 

dreadful, in which his strength of nerve 

had been tried to the utmost stretch, and 
his mind assailed by horror in its most 
hideous shape. His fine hair, which had 
clustered in rich curls round his polished 
forehead, had become a sacrifice to the 

flames, and his scorched eyebrows and 
burnt garments gave incontrovertible tes- 
timony of his having risked his own life to 

preserve that of the princess. 

The death of Got ha, the unexpected deli- 
verance of the Castle, were, till the arrival 
of Sigesmar* forgot, in grief and lamenta- 
tion for his fate, and that of the lovely, 
amiable Fredcrica; and the peace that was. 
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restored to Rosenheim, by the defeat and 
fall of its turbulent invader, was celebrat- 
ed with tears and mourning. 

Those who beheld the combat between 
Sigesmar and Gotha, bewailed him as a 
hero, whose undaunted courage and un- 
shrinking valour deserved immortality ; 
and others, who had seen him rush through 
opposing flames, over burning barriers, 
to the rescue of a female he had never 
seen, extolled his humanity, and declared 
such virtue was worthy canonization, for 
he had sacrified himself with the exa ted 
hope of preserving another. 

His name was no sooner pronounced in 
Rosenheim Castle by count Wolmar, than 
all the household crouded round to catch 

ht of a man who had so nobly dared 
in the cause of virtue and humanity. 
Some bent the knee in homage of the 
valour every lip loudly extolled, while 
others burst into tears, and gave his deeds 
the silent tribute of grateful sensibility. 
The prince of Meiningen heard his nar 

rative of escape from the window of the 
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tower, with feelings that did honour to 

his own nature, while at the same moment 

they amply gratified the proud spirit of 

Siizesmar. 




princess Adelaide listened in awe 
and wonder; she gazed on the effulgent 

eyes, and towering figure of the count, 



and her enthusiastic fancy thought him 
more than mortal. Overcome bv grateful 



emotion, she caught his hand, pressed it 

to her lips, murmured, " Preserver of my 

■ 

sister," and fainted in the arms of Rosen- 
heim. 



The prince of Altenberg threw his arms 

round him. and while he held him strained 



■ 

in his embrace, vowed to be his friend for 



ever 



For a moment the exulting heart of Dus 



seldorf forgot its secret miseries; the 
voice of conscience ceased to reproach 

him ; this was a period of triumph, of 



virtuous exultation. He had conquered 
the foe of his prince — he had rescued a 
lovely female from destruction, and that 

female was the beloved affianced wife of 
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his friend ; yet transient was the gleam of 



pleasure that illumined the dark recesses 

lor he remembered he was 



o 






knight of the Order of Retribution, and 



the delighted smile that had played for ant 



instant on his lip, vanished in the execra 



4 




tion he breathed against Ulnc, the primary 
cause of his fatal dereliction of virtue 





le beam of joy that brightened in his 



eve as he heard the warm approbation 
that Mowed from every tongue, was sud- 
denly dimmed by the recollection of his 

* 

inauguration in the cavern of the forest. 



" I might," thought Sigesmar, as his 

■ 

thoughts reverted to his situation , " 




might have been deserving of this praise; 

miirht. indeed, have been a hero, had not 








and weak credulity, con 



spired to stamp me a villain. 



* » 



The wounds of Sigesmar were 




he ate sparingly, and was conducted to 



the chamber prepared for his repose 
hausted nature soon sunk in a deep 







but the vision that visited his fancy 

brought not the renovating balm of Iran- 
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quilJify; k was coloured by the da 

■ 

eventful circumstances of his life, and the 



scenes of t he Carthusian cloister : his ad 



venture with Adclla ; the defeat of Gotha 

■ 

and his perilous escape with Frederic; 

from the tower of Rosenheim — all, in- dis 



> 



jointed parts, hovered in his dreams, and 

tortured his bosom, with pangs as bitter as 



those which accusing conscience inflicted 



when the reflective power of reason paint 

■ 

ed the dreadful past, and the terrific future 



In the mean time, the princess Frederica 

had been brought back to the Castle, where 



the unwearied attentions of her affection 

ate relatives, aided by the tender assidui- 
ties of her lover, soon restored her to 



health; nor was it long before her de- 
liverer, at her request, was introduced to 
her presence, to receive the grateful ac- 



knowledgments which all, while they gazed 

on her so worthy to be loved, considered 

his due. 




Frederica had appeared lovely in the 

eyes of count Dusseldorf, when divested of 

every ornament, and pale and lifeless as 



■ • 



■ 
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she lay in his arms, insensible alike to her 
appearance and situation, how much more 

enutiful her fairy form now met his eye, 




arrayed in the splendid habiliments of 
rank, her nlossv flaxen tresses braided with 



■ 



gems, here azure eyes sparkling with the 

■ 

animation of gratitude, and her cheek. 

suffused with the bright carnation of mo- 

desty! 



4 



The lips of Sigesmar pressed her snowy 

hand, and the touch communicated a flame 



to his heart, more fierce and unconquer 
able than those from which his arms had 

■ 

■ 

borne her. In an instant Sigesmar felt he 

loved, and with a passion distinct from 

. The prin- 



■ 

that which Adella had 




cess Frederica infused into his bosom a 

■ 

■ 

sentiment of awe and respect, mingled 
with the tenderest admiration. Her ex- 
quisitely-moulded person was small and 

delicate; in her manner she was retiring, 



her sentiments and opinions were delivered 



with a blushing timiditv. in a voice sweet 



and plaintive, that charmed the ear and 

won upon the reason, which ever confessed 
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her amiable as she was fair ; in dispositiorr 

mild and gentle, as her form was feminine 



arid fragile 




The image of Adella became every hour 
less seductive to the imagination of the 

count, who, enchanted by the bashful 



beauty of the princess, wondered by what 
art, what witchery she had seduced his rea- 



son. He now perceived the difference be 
tween virtue and vice with agonizing emo 



tions of remorse, as he beheld the refined 
and respectful attentions of the prince o 




Alteuberg, which, though evidently re 



■ 

ceived with pleasure by the princess, yet 



were ever accepted with the blushing di 

■ 

dence 








a mind fearful to betray a ten 

mess which might sully the angelic puri 
of innocence. 





he intended marriage of the baron 

Rosenheim with the princess Adelaide now 



set the Castle in the gay bustle of prepa 
ration ; all were actively employed in de 



vising ornaments, or inventing some new 



species of entertainment to diversify the 




nuptial festivities. The tower was again 
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rebuilt, with magical expedition ; the most 

■ 

celebrated artists of Germany were em 

oved to render it more magnificent than 




before the conflagration. On the pannels 
of a splendid apartment which opened on 

the Elbe, was portrayed the combat of Si- 

jresmar and Gotha. On the countenance 




the latter was depicted ail the dark and 
savage wishes that had invigorated hisarm, 



the demon passions of his sou! sat on his 

contracted brow : while the eves of his 



youthful opponent were illuminated by 

hope, and his fine features expressed the 

fixed determination to conquer or die 
though over all the countenance hungr the 



g roomy veil of sadness, which ever charac 

terized the original. The tower in flames, 

■ 

and Sigesmars wonderful preservation of 
the princess Frederica., their perilous situ- 



ation on the rock, was also faithfully de- 

lineated, with exquisite taste and masterly 
skill. 



■ 

"Oh that we had perished together !" 

■ 

thought the count, as he surveyed the 



paintings. " Oh that my existence Ik 
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then found a termination ! then, when my 

■ 

■ 

■ 

arms enfolded that matchless loveliness. 



our souls would have fled together; and 



mine, quitting its polluted habitation, in 

■ 

the act of endeavouring to preserve an 
mgel, might have been permitted to share 



her heaven ; but, separated on earth, so 



shall we be hereafter. Her abode in the 



regions of eternity will be with beings 




pure and holy — mine yes, Ulric, the 



natic Ulric, has prepared a place in hell' 

deepest caverns for Sigesmar the tnur 




derei 



The expected nuptials of the baron with 

the princess Adelaide had already filled the 

■ 

Castle with illustrious guests, and every 
passing hour the agonies of Sigesmar were 

rendered more acute, by the attentions 
lavished on him, and the praises he was 
compelled to listen to ; his valour, his hu- 
manity, were continually extolled ; and 

■ 

various were the offers of friendship made 



him, by nobles high in rank and power, to 
promote his fortunes, and open to him the 



path to greatest honours in a military ca 
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Tccr; but the prince of Meiningen con 



stantly replied, that the count Dusseldorf's 
fortunes were his care, and that he had in 



contemplation such a reward as the most 

scrupulous delicacy could not shrink from 

le acceptance of. 



4 




The wish r*\ Sigesmar was fo quit the 
Jerman empire, to fly for ever from the 

scenes which guilt had rendered hateful 




hut his oaths given in the cavern of the 
forest rose in horrible recollection to cle 



ter him: and where, alas ! in what quar- 

■ 

■ 

er of the habitable globe could he hope 

to conceal himself from the Secret 




sters. whose influence extended over the 



\vorld,and would never cease to pursue him ? 




was this conviction that harrassed hisdays, 

that rendered sleep un re freshing, that 

chased from his check the rose that would 

have tinted it, and knit his naturally open 

forehead into furrows of sadness or of 



horror. 

Being one day rallied by the lively count 

Wolmar on the uncommon cast of his cha- 



racter, the particular solemnity of his 
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countenance, and the unaccountable re 




serve of his manner, the princess Adelaide 



• 



in some agitation, observed, that probab 
count Dusseldorf s melancholy and abstrac 




lion proceeded from love; and being ab 
sent from the object of his affections 



might occasion the sadness so conspicuous 
to every one; perhaps, too, his passion 

was not returned ; it might, unfortunately 

be hopeless. 



y 



Sigesmar felt a sick pang at his heart 



while a flash of crimson hovered for a 




J 




ment on his cheek. 



Or if,'* rejoined the princess Frede 



rica, " the count meets a reciprocity of 

tenderness, love is full of solicitude and 



jealousy. If ever the bosom experiences 

tranquillity, be assured it is when love has 

■ 

■ 

no dominion there." 



" I remember," said count Wolmar 



9 



eagerly pursuing the subject, " I remem 

ber 9. certain tender billet he received, in 



viting him to a secret assignation 



} * 



iSigesmar appeared disordered 



The princess Adelaide gave him a glance 
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of mournful 



4 '■ 




and struggled to 




suppress a sigh 

" No more of this, count Wol mar, I en 

treat you/' said Sigesmar ; " the cause of 

■ 

■ 

my sorrow is of a mingled nature; part 

constitutional, part the elFect of circum 
stance 




5 > 




He paused, and the baron Rosenheim re 
marked, " that the days of count 







1. ii 



avmg passed in a menasterv, where the 




voice of mirth was considered impious, and 
where the animating influence of female 



society was never admitted, it was strictly 

■ 

natural that his mind and manners shouk 



acquire and imbibe the solemnity with 

■ 

which he was surrounded. On the face of 
a Carthusian monk, smiles were a pheno- 



mena seldom beheld; and their conversa- 
tions, limited to learned controversy, were 



by no means likely to give the mind that 
ght way of thinking which besets jraietv : 




» ~o J 



the gloom of a cloister presents but few 

incitements to cheerfulness, but rather 

contributes to nourish 




vol. 
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"Horror!" exclaimed Sigesmar, "to 



prompt to deeds of desperation/' 

■ 

He rushed from the apartment, leaving 

■ 

his friends astonished at the vehemence 



■ 

with which this short sentence had been 

■ 

littered, and the abruptness of his depar- 
ture. 




'he prince of Altenberg expressed con 

ccrn that the subject had been started, and 

was of opinion, that the mention of a mo- 
nastery always produced irritation, which 

might easilv be accounted for: the death 



of his father doubtless hung heavy on his 



spirits, and the alienation of his domains 
rankling in his "thoughts, produced the 




gloom that never left his features. 

{i If in the latter cause/' replied Leopoh 
et exists Sigesmar's secret sorrow, its dura 



i 




tion will, thank Heaven, be short; the en 



suing autumn brings to Dresden our fair 

of Bran 




and youthful cousin, 

denburgh, the wealthy heiress of two illus 
trious houses ; with her hand, and the do 



main of Dusseldorf, I mean to express my 

crateful sense of the services which in- 
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no rewards can compensate ; for to 



his valour and humanity I owe the happi 

ness that now surrounds me — the inestima 






of viewing these, my dearest trea 





sures, alive and in safety. 




„eopold raised alternately the hands of 
his sisters to his lips. The prince of Al 

tenbers;, on his knees, pressed the other 



snowy hand of Frederica to his bosom ; at 
the same instant, as if inspired by the same 
devout enthusiasm, their upraised eyes 



sought Heaven in thankfulness, then rest 



cd in delight upon each other, while 




sympathetic glow suffused the face o 




either — his the warm, rich crimson of hope 

■ 

and love, hers of tenderness, refined by 



virgin bash fulness. One arm of the et 




raptured Rosenheim encircled the beauti 



fully-rounded waist of Adelaide; his Hps 




rapturously pressed the hand hei 

jlaced in his ; but no corresponding ulance 




spoke on her part congenial feeling ; the 

■ 

features of the baron expressed the ardor 



of passion, eager for the completion of 

promised felicity. 
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ened the affection of the baron, it pro 

chic eel on the heart of the princess only 
le same tranquil affection she felt for her 




jrother. She respected the virtues of 
Rosenheim ; she allowed that he was hand 

■ 

some and well-proportioned; but his cha 

■ 

racter wanted the energy, his mind the en 



thusiasm and sublimity, that could awaken 



sensibility in a soul like hers. Yet Ade- 
laide was contented with her destination ; 
she was satisfied with being loved : and 



never having felt passion, supposed that 

■ 

esteem and respect were sufficient feelings 

for a delicate female: and that in obevinir 



the command of her father, and fulfilling 



• 

the wish of her brother, she should per 




form her duties, and, of consequence, en- 
sure herself perfect felicity in connubial 
life. 



The bosom of the princess Adelaide, 
now in her eighteenth year, had hitherto 



resembled the calm of those unruffled seas* 



3 



on whose waves the halcyon builds its nest 

The rosy beams of every morning usher 




ed in a day of uninterrupted pleasure, and 



150 SECRET AVENGERS. 



night brought to her pillow balmy slum 



bers and dreams of happiness. Beloved 




y the baroness with an affection equal to 
that she felt for her son — idolized bv him, 
md worshipped by the vassals, each wish 




anticinatcd, and every glance obeyed, time 
had flown in a circle of delight, scattering 
roses on her path. To Rosenheim's tale o 




love she had listened from childhood, and 



if she did not look forward to her nup- 
tials with emotions of transport, she felt 




Measure in the idea of promoting his hap- 
piness; and amidst the gay preparations 



YTi a K i o ii a 





sue, her pleasure was 

heightened by the presence of her sister, 

the nrincess Frederica, who had arrived at 




Rosenheim to pass a month with her pre 





ions to her marriage 



It was at this juncture that the ferocious 




■4 

X 



ci ha invested Rosenheim : and the intro 




duct ion of Sigesmar to the Castle, whose 

■ 

n was formed to com niu nd. under cir- 




cumstances which made him appear a hero 
adorned with the richest and most glorious 



attributes of humanity, dissolved at once 

V 
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the trance in which the sensations of Ade 

Jaide had hitherto tranquilly reposed. The 

■ 

■ 

majestic mien, the dazzling eyes, the 

commanding height of Sigesmar, were be 



o — © o 



held bv the admiring Adelaide with feel 

m **** 

ings strong and tumultuous, such as her 

young bosom had never before expe 

rienced 

* 

" I am grateful to him," said she, men 





tally, <f for the eminent services he has 

■ 

rendered us — services of so uncommon 




nature, of such high import, that I may 

well feel these strange emotions, this 



gratitude that melts in my eye, that, throb 
bing in my bosom, almost stops my breath 




when I would speak my thanks. 



But the brilliant fires which at times 
would elicit from the dark eye of Siges- 



mar, the mournful smile that for a moment 



would hover over the rich coral of his lip, 
communicated to the princess the fatal 

knowledge that the warm feelings she had 



innocently mistaken for gratitude were in 
reality love. The tone of his voice, melo- 
dious,, though solemn, ran thrilling through 
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her veins ; and if by chance her glance en 
countered his, a thousand blushing appa 

ritions rushed to her face and bosom, eviden 




] 



ces of that passion so new and so uncon 
querable. The once delightful domain of 

p 

Rosenheim now ceased to present the prin 
cess a single prospect for admiration ; the 
tender attentions of the baron wearied, nav 



sometimes disgusted her ; all now was drea 

■ 

ry, dull, and uninteresting. She compared 
the baron's person with the lofty port of 

the majestic Sigesmar, and her diseased 
fancy sunk him into insignificance, while 
it elevated the count into a god. Her fast 
approaching nuptials were now considered 
with dread ; in the deep silence of night, 
Adelaide shed the tears of anguish she 

resolutely restrained during the day ; and 

■ 

prayed for annihilation, rather than pro- 

■ 

nounce vows with which her heart refused 



to accord 




Frederica, who tenderly loved her sister, 



beheld with affliction this change rn her 

■ 

manner, from gay to melancholy ; the 

paleness of her cheek, and the pensive air 
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which hung upon a countenance once 

cheerful and animated. She observed that 
a large portion of her time was spent in 
the tower, in that apartment where the 

story of Gotha's defeat and death was 




painted. Entering it by accident one day, 
she found Adelaide on her knees before 

and her 



the picture; her hands 

eves fixed on the figure of Sigesmar, wh 




— O 



was delineated waving his sabre over the 

len Gotha. Her look, her attitude, and 




the name of Sigesmar, frequently and ten 
dcrly pronounced, disclosed at once to the 
almost petrified Frederica the fatal secret 



of her sister s heart — the disastrous passion 



that had stolen the bloom from her cheek 



that had introduced sorrow into a bosom 

till now the mansion of peace ; 




was 




discovery of horror, for on the morrow 



she was to be the bride of the baron 





senheim 




Frederica advanced, and la\ing her 



trembling hand on the shoulder of her 




tster ( who, deeply absorbed in afflictive 
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contemplation, had not heard her ap- 

■ 

proach), pronounced her name. 

■ 

Adelaide, in terror, started from her 
kneeling attitude; a scarlet suffusion dyed 
her face, which was instantly succeeded by 

paleness resembling death. Frederica 

moved hastily towards the door of the 




apartment, but guessing her intent, Ade 




■ 

de caught her arm, and forbade her call- 
in sf assistance. Her emotions then found 

4 7 



relief in a violent gush of tears, which 



havin? subsided, she said— <f Frederica, my 



— ■ , 



beloved sister, hear at once mv confession 

and my resolve ; you have discovered the 

secret sorrow of mv heart, the fatal 




ness that destroys my peace ; but fear not 
or my future conduct ; Adelaide of Mein- 




in"-en will not disgrace her illustrious de 

scent ; the future wife of the baron Rosen 

■ ■ 

■ 

eim will remember the dignity of her 



1 1 



character. As this is the first, be it also 

■ 

*e last moment when this unhappy sub 




he 



ject shall be glanced at between us. 



''Heroic girl!" exclaimed Frederica 

■ 

foldin? her arms round her, t( so w 

■ 
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happiness, I trust thy virtuous resolutions 

will be aided bv Heaven with fortitude/* 



The next morning Adelaide of Meinin- 

gen received the vows of the baron of 

Rosenheim, in the chapel of the Castle, and 

ighted hers in return ; and never was 

hat sacred vow violated by an indulged 




thought ; for if ever the image of Siges- 

■ 

mar obtruded on her imagination, she flew 



to the refuge of society, and in the faith 
ful performance of her duties, found con 
solation for the pang that sometimes swell 

ed her bosom with an unwilling sigh. 

After the ceremony of the baron *s mar 
riage was over, as they were returning to 

the Castle, the count's eve encountered 



the dreaded form of Gustrow— -him whose 



unwelcome presence ever tore from his 
mind the thin veil with which forgetful- 



ness strove to shadow its guilt and horror. 

well-recognized sign informed him that 




he had something of importance to impart, 

and appointed a meeting in a defile not 
far distant from the Castle. 



■ 

At such a time ta receive a summons of 
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'^1 

this nature, was terrible; associated with 

■ 

the noble and virtuous, by whom he was 



caressed and respected, he would have for- 





got, if possible, that he was a Secret Avert 
ger ; his soul turned in disgust and an 

■ 

guish from again encountering, or hold 

ing commerce with, the knights of the 
Order of Retribution ; but his fatal oaths 
compelled him to obey; and when all were 

happily engaged in the nuptial festivities, 

ie miserable Sigesmar, wfth a brain 

most maddening, stole from the gay and 

splendid circle of the Castle, to meet the 

beinff whom most on earth he 'hated, whom 





alone, of all created men, he feared. 

The night was Hear and beautiful, mil- 
lions of stars sparkled in the blue concave, 

through which the moon rolled her silver 



orb, un obscured by a pacing cloud. Not 




■ 

J 



reath was 




save the low murmur 



■ 

of the breeze, that waved with gentle 
breath the heads of a few shrubs that scan- 



tily clothed the rocky path which wound 
through the gloomy defile ; the scene was 

tranquil ; all nature seemed lulled in the 



SECRET AVENGERS 




157 



calmness of repose, all but the breast of 
Sigesmar, whose pulses throbbed with the 

fever of horrible expectation, for he 
dreaded that this appointment was the pre- 
cursor of some bloody expedition. 

About the middle of the defile he was 

met by Gustrow 3 who accosted him with. 



" Well encountered ; the nisrht wears 



apace, count, and I began to think the 



gaieties of the Castle had made you forget 

ful of our appointment. 




said Sigesmar, u no, I could 



not forget; that was impossible 




it 



$ 



■I 



9M 



appointed this unfrequented spot 

resumed Gustrow, " to remind vou of 

your oaths. 

■ 

" They are registered/* replied Siges- 
mar, " in never-fading characters on my 



brain ; other records forget fulness may 



shroud, or time efface, but the transac- 

■ 

tions of that night are ever present ; over 
them remembrance never slumbers/* 

thought, resumed Gustrow, t£ that 




the glory achieved by the conquest of Gc- 

■ 

tha, thepiaiseof princes, and the flattery 





> 
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of beauty, might have seduced your mind 



3 



and made you repent your inauguration." 

dark frown Gathered on the brow of 




Siiresmar, his hands conv 




pressed 



his bosom, <f And it I did," said he, with 




smothered groan, " if I did repent, would 
it be wonderful ?" 




■ 

■ 

" Ha ! beware," continued Gustrow ; " 

by a word, a look, you give suspicion that 
you would recall the mystery of your in- 



auguration, that you repent the oath that 

sealed vou a Secret Avenger, von know the 

J **** " 

penalty. 






said Sigesmar, and his frame 



shuddered at the fearful recollection. 

" As yet,'* continued Gustrow, t: von 



know not half our power; take heed, 
then, how you suffer the pleasure of the 
present hour to breed distaste for those 
dangers in which vou have sworn to share 



beware ; keep constant watch upon your 
words and actions ; the 




ivengers see 

where no other eyes can penetrate ; they 
hear the lowest whisper breathed on the 

ear of confidence. Count Dusselclorf * 



4 
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■ 

member your oaths ; though already you 
appear to have forgot her for whose sake 

they were sworn." 



" Adelia !" exclaimed Sigesmar, with 



tn J 




groan, " Adella ! 



" Aye, Adella/' repeated Gustrow ; et by 

the mass, she seems to have escaped your 

recollection entirely/' 



"Alas!" replied Sigesmar, in a voice 

■ 

of agony, " how much you are mistaken ! 

Adella forgotten ! oh no ; she lives in my 
heart, in my brain ; waking and sleeping. 



she is ever present to my imagination. Have 




not cause to remember her ? only with 



the last throb of my heart will the remem 
branceof Adella expire." 



t( Oh happy, joyful hearing i " said a soft 
voice, and instantly a figure, habited as a 




clung to the arm of the count, who 



3 



turned in astonishment ; his eye anxiously 



perused the face, to which the soft mellow 

moonlight gave a touching character, as it 



glittered on the ebon ringlets that shaded 
the forehead. His lips whispered, " Adella ?" 

■ 

** Yes/' answered she, " Adella, thy 
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Adella, who could no longer support the tor- 
t tire of thy absence — who could no longer 
exist from the beloved of her|heart — thy 



Aclella, who has trembled and wept in thy 

■ 

who has for thee forgot her sex, 




encountered danger and fatigue, to assure 

■ ■ 

herself of thy safety— to have again the buss 



9 



of holding thee to her palpitating heart/ 

Sigesmar listened and gazed, and hisrea 



son again yielded to thesoft blandishments ot 




the enchantress. Her love, so daringly evin 



4 



ced, awakened his gratitude ; her beauty in 



flamed his passions ; and as the tears glitter 
eel in her eves, and hung upon her roseate 




cheek, she appeared so lovely, so fascinat 



I s 



in»- to his senses, that the delicate, timid 




"redenca receded from his heart, and Adella 



a^ain become its sovereign. 

At the bottom of the defile, a few rud 




cabins were scattered ; in one of these re 




sided a relation of Gustrow's-, To this 

mean hovel Adella led the subjugated St- 




ar ; 



and here, during the marriage 



festivities at Rosenheim, she remained con 



cealed, every ni^ht 






the count 
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over whose mind she gained, by the beauty 
of her person, and the seduction of her 

strong and last in <r. 



manners, an 





returning day called him from her 

■ 

■ 

arms to the Castle, he felt and aeknow 

■ 

icdgecl the supremacy of virtue ,* he aclor 



ed the lovely princess Fred erica, lie envied 
the prince of Altenberg every gentle smile 

she bestowed upon him, and experienced 



the torturing hell 




whenever 




look of nlcasure from her rewarded his at 




tentions. But at the hour when Adella met 



him in the defile — when his ear drank the 




ai>ic tones of her melodious voice — when 




ie beheld her light fingers sweep (he strings 



of the lute, and call forth the harmony of 




ancing music — when his head renose 




■ 

on the swelling down of her luxuriant bo- 

som, his heated imagination confessed the 



witchery of her attractions, acknowledged 
her superior to all womankind. By her 




s senses were fascinated; he considered 
virtue but as a sound, for such was the 



opinion of the siren Adella ; and the weak, 

guilty Sigesmar, in whose mind nature had 



16 





S E C R ET A V K N CJERS 



* 



sown the seeds of every nobler principle 



9 



sunk in sensuality, resigned his bettei 



judgment to her, bv whom, and for whom, 
he mounted, by degrees, from vice to 
vice, till pre-eminent in vilJany, he be- 
came the terror of even that dreadful Order 



of which, in process of time, he became 
the chief. 





TV 




robber, Insure you did not say it f 

■ 

No, no, I did mistake the word ; you could 



Not mean so to debase me. 
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During the few weeks the prince of Mein- 
in sen remained at Rosenheim Castle, after 



the marriage of his sister Adelaide, faith 
ful to the virtuous resolution she had form 



ed, she endeavoured to behold Sigesmar 

with indifference, and to attach her erring 

■ 

affections where duty and honourable 



principle pointed the justice and the pro 
>riety. The character of Adelaide was 




grand and aspiring; that of the baron Rosen 
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heim was kind, humane, and tender: but * 



t 




wanted those sublime energies which, in 




the conduct of Sigesmar, have ap 

so conspicuous, and which had so fatally 



impressed themselves on the enthusiastic 



mind of the princess. But no sooner was 



she sensible of the enervating softness that 

was taking possession of her bosom, than 



she resolved to release herself from the 



d a n <£ e v o us i n f e c 1 i o n 

By yielding an unresisting acquiescence 
to the tvrannv of love, we become its vie 



tirns; combat with resolution, and the 

heart soon emancipates itself from the des- 
potism of passion. However hard the 
struggle, virtue eventually triumphed, and 

the noble-minded Adelaide was at lenst 




■ 

enabled to view theconqueror of Gotha.and 




the preserver of her sister Frederica, with 



gratitude unmmmed with a softer senti 




lent. Again restored to reason, she 




ed to regret her alliance with the baron Ro- 
senheim ; she reflected with satisfaction 




lat he was the selected of a fond and in 



m 



duigent parent, whose memory she re- 
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* 



vered, whose loss she regretted, and whrjs 




unerring iudiiment she reverenced. 



Thus thinking, the heart of Adelaide was 



peaceful, her cheek resumed the roseate 

bloom of health, her dark eyes again spark- 






with vivacity, and her lovely mouth 

I i tripled with smiles, 

ot thus tranquil was the bosom of 




count Dusscklorf, fur though his passions- 



were still powerfully excited by the beauty 




and blandishments of the seducing Adella 



his heart, his understand in q\ and his am- 




* 



were inflamed and captivated by 



the princess Frederica, the announcing of 
whose nuptials with the prince of Alt en* 

made for the 




ceremony taking place as soon as they ar 



rived at Dresden, gave to his already-dis 



■ 

ordered mind fresh tumults; for to his 
other raging passions, jealousy was now 



added; and while he meditated on what h 




■ 

was, a Secret Avenger, and thought on 



what he might have be : en, but for the per- 
nicious beauty of Adella, worked up to 

s of frenzy, he was many times on the 
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Frederica tormented him with an envious 

■ 

and gnawing jealousy, that made him hate 

the happy Altenberg, and continually wish 
himself or his fortunate rival annihilated 



Though Aclclla still influenced his passions 



and could, by the sophistry of her argu 

ments, the melody of her lute, and the 

■ 

incitements of her beauty, lull him into 
temporary forgetfulness of his debasement 



3 



yet when beyond her sphere of fascination 
there were moments when the terrible con 




hefs of* his soul were but too Je»iblv writ 



ten on his countenance ; and this gloomy 
and ferocious character was frequently o 

vious, when witnessing the haoniness of 




o — V I 




le prince of Altenberg and his beautiful 

bride, demonstrated in every look and 
word ; it was then the pangs of rage and 
jealousy, too fierce and keen to smother 

would frown horribly on his dark brow 

nd sive to his conversation the incohe 




rence of insanity. 

■ 

In some of these moods he had been 

■ 

observed by Gustrow,, who having given 

the. hint to Adella, she took the opportu 
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nity of remarking to Sigesmar, " that the 

Order of Retribution demanded from its 
members unshrinking fortitude, and in- 

■ 

violable secrecy : that the oaths taken at 




inauguration enforced the wearing an un 

suspicious countenance, alike unmoved 

under every circumstance, and in every 

■ 

situation ; suffering neither blush, nor 

■ 

glance, nor exclamation, to betray the 

■ 

wishes or intentions of the mind : wear ever 



a placid, smiling exterior ; bear on your 

tongue honied acquiescence ; give greet 



* i->' * w ft 



ing with your eye and hand, nor suffer the 
contraction of your brow, or coldness of 



your salutation, to soeak *he heart's an 



, _ — _ 




tipathies, or advertise its secret purposes. 



it 



■c . 



Such was the advice of Adella, and Si^es 



mar promised to profit by it, to teach his 

countenance an unvarying firmness ; "and 
this," said he, mentally, * r can onlv be 



achieved by forgetting I was ever anv other 



than a Secret Avenger. 



Some time after this conversation had 



taken place, having retired to his chamber 

■ 

for the night, he threw open his window 



168 SECRET AVENGERS 




and stood for some minutes gazinsr on the 



heavens, and watching the stars, which 




lickly studded the majestic concave. 



" If those/' said Sigesmar, " are. as school 



men teli us, worlds, no doubt thev are in 




habited — aye, inhabited — for to what pur- 



pose create them, but for the habitation of 



some beings ? but of what nature are those 
beings? Perhaps the souls of just men; 



those who on earth sustained with recti 




■ 

time the parts assigned them bv their 



■ 

Maker. Exalted to those shininir orbs 



icy may dwell there in bowers of bliss ; 
but for the wretch, sworn to the work of 

■ 

infamy, whose hands are stained with 
blood, where shall his spirit wander? it 

shall not mount to you, yon glittering 

spheres; no, no, below the centre of the 
earth, in darkness, in suflfocatin<r steams.'* 



Sigesmar hastily closed the window— he 
paced the spacious apartment ; he viewed 
its costly adornments, and with a 




sigh said, " Happy is the peasant in the 

rudest cabin on the bleakest mountain 

■ 

s eye has never coveted the gilded trap 



m 
t 
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pings of greatness ; his heart has never 
been tempted by wealth ; oh no, he eats 

the black bread which his labour has pro- 



cured, with thankfulness ; hunger makes 




it sweet; and the running stream, as 
slacks his thirst, is most delicious to his 

j 

palate : and then his sleep — no visions of 

■ 

horror disturb his straw bed ; peaceful and 

refreshing: are his slumbers. Oh! had 




been born a peasant, such contented days, 
such tranquil -nights had been mine; but 



now, Jost is the hope of happiness here 

and hereafter, for 1 — hear it, Ulric, and 



shudder at thy work — I, Sigesmar, the last 



of the illustrious house of Dussekiorf 

am a Secret Avenger." 




He now prepared to seek, in the forget 




fulness of sleep, a short cessation from the 
misery of his own thoughts, when he was 

i 

surprised by seeing a large mirror, which 

rmed a pannel opposite his bed, shake 

violently, and move backwards and for- 

■ 

■ 

wards. As his eye rested with no little 

wonder on this strange movement, he saw 





01. 



' 
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plied- Gustrow ; "for in this same palace 

ray father had the honour of serving the 
late prince of Meiningen, in the confi- 



dential office of major-domo; and by his 



parental tenderness, I was instructed in all 



the secrets of the mansion ; the present 

■ 

prince being of a wild disposition, was 



but little in the confidence of his father 

■ 

ind remains, to this hour, in absolute iir 



c 



■ 

norance of the private entrances to all the 
chief apartments. Leopold was on a tour 

of pleasure^ in a distant province, when 

his father was seized by death, and from 



time immemorial, only the reigning prince 
and his major-domo have had the know 

ledge of the important passages 



Sigesmar's countenance expressed horror 




and impatience. 

" My presence, count, does not appear 
to give you much pleasure; neither does 



my acquaintance with the secret entrances 



seem to interest you. 




" Pleasure !" replied Sigesmar, pressing 
his fingers convulsively on his forehead, 

■ 

pleasure ! alas ! my mind can never more 
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receive it; and as to interest, what now m 



this detested life can interest a wretch like 



me 




»» 



41 And yet," rejoined Gust row, with a de- 



moniac grin, " I remember when the very 
name of Ade!!a inspired pleasure and cre- 



ated interest ; but you know, I told yon 

that possession 




M Oh that I had never seen her!" inter 
rupted Sigesmar, clasping his hands wild 

: tf oh that oceans had rolled — moun 





■ 

tains had risen between us!" 

■ 

■ 

" Here's a change with a vengeance" 



said Gust row ; " not long since, and you 

vould have scaled a mountain, or swam an 



ocean, to reach her, when her beauty 



>» 




" Name it not," replied the count; 
" her beauty has been the fata! rock on 

which my everlasting happiness is wreck- 



ed ; her beauty has degraded and rendered 

infamous in this world, and in the next 





condemns me to 



»> 




" Hold there, count," said Gustrow 



* 



" as to the other world, if there is another, 



why, neither you 








the wisest of 
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us, know any thing about how affairs will 



be managed; I never pester my brains 



with guessing; it is sufficient for me to 

watch the transactions of this life ; and 
must needs laugh to think how a few 




weeks will alter the dispositions of men, 

making them lothe the pretty toys which 

■ ■ 

they would have sacrificed almost life to 



obtain — marry, it is fresh in my remem 

ranee, count, when you swore 




7- 




' f Forbear !" said Sigesmar, starting up 



u forbear. I charsre vou : I need no re 




snembrancer ; here lives the horrid record ! 

recall not the scene of my debasement 




—point not out the fall of the degraded 
Dusseldorf. Oh, could I live again the last 



few months, how different 




" It is now too late," resumed Gustrow 



for repentance ; you should have reflect 
ed, count, in the solitude of the Carthu 





sian cloister; you should have refused while 

the alternative was in your power; no 



force was used to compel you to become a 
member of our fraternity ; you had the 



176 SECRET AVENGERS 



free choice either to abandon Adella 
lake the oath/' 





■ 

was not love/' said Sigesmar, 



it 




was madness — a fever of the blood — oh 



Adella! syren, enchantress! you have 
undone me — you have cut short the race 

of Dusseldorf V* 



No, by the mass, not so," replied 



Gustrow, *' for my business with you now 

■ 

is, to say that Adella is in the way to con- 
tinue (he race." 

ts How V* resumed Si<resmar: "did 




hear right ? what said you, Gustrow 





■ 

I said,'* replied he, " that Adella is in 



the way to make you a father 




The count sunk again on his sear 



> 




new, unfeit emotion seized on his heart, 

and Adella returned to his imagination with 
all the fascination of loveliness and melt 



ing tenderness 



tf 



* 





Adella, become pa 




rents in such circumstances !*' said he 

wringing his hands ; " is it thus, disgraced 



stigmatized, the race of Dusseldorf must 



be continued? for all the sophistry of 
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■ 

k>ve cannot disguise realities. Ob, hor 

mble !" 



Gustrow laughed at his agonizing reflec 




tions, and by way of consolation, said 
c< You are far too delicate in this matter 



count; Adella is perfectly content to be 



the mother of your child in this way, for 




it was without the aid of a priest she came 



into the world herself. You must know 



■ 

count, that Adella is no sister of mine 



♦ 



it 



Not your sister !' f said Sigesmar 



i 



€C No/' resumed Gustrow, " nor is she the 

- 

daughter, but the niece of Theresa Adel? 






promise you, has princely blood hi 
her veins ; her father was the laie prince of 
Meiningen. 

"How!" replied the astonished count 

Adella the sister of Leopold 



9 



if 



" Aye, marry is she,'* said Gustrow, 
" 'and might have been a princess, but Con 

the trifling luck of being born in mar 



nage ; her mother was a silly *>ir!, with 




handsome person ; she was an orphan, and 

■ 

resided with us on the Dusseldorf domain 
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the rest of the fraternity the accomplish 

■ 

ment of his sworn revenge on the 





of Meiningen '* 

" But was the unhappy story of Ulrica 

never disclosed 





• w a t m urn 




Id?" asked Siges- 



mar 



" Never/' replied Gustrow; "that was 

part of the oath exacted by Ulrica ; secret, 
unsuspected vengeance was the conditi 




;-1 






her marriage with Weltzer : living and 

dying, revenge on the house of Meiningen 

was the request of Ulrica : and it will 

not now be difficult for you to compre 
hend, count, why you, who had also suffer 

ed injury from the same hand, was so easi 
ly admitted a member 

" Admitted !" reiterated Sigesmar, "say 
rather inveigled, trepanned; with such 

mesh wound round me, it was impossible 






should escape. Oh ! 1 have been made 
the dupe of most successful villany." 

Gustrow half drew a dagger from his bo 




som : a frown gathered on his terrific brow 



, ~ *• ~ r, 



* 



■ 

■ B 

and the stride he made towards the count 



seemed to menace his life; but suddenly 



18 
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*' Count Dusseldorf," resumed Gustrow, 
" you have now been inaugurated into the 
Order of Retribution some months; it is 



impossible you can forget with what alacri 



ty the knights, one and all, espoused your 
revenge upon the saintly hypocrites of the 



Carthusian monastery ; not a foot but 



hasted to complete your vengeance 







* 



dagger but was unsheathed in your cause 

You perhaps will say they were rewarded 



by the rich plunder of the monastery. In 



reply to this I answer, it is a dangerous re 

■ 

ward ; that plunder has not yet been c 





verted into cash ; the silver saints and pre 
cious relics lie buried under the cavern of 

■ 

the forest, and must, by degrees, pass 
through many hands, and be conveyed 

distant countries; and much time must 




necessarily elapse before the fraternity 

can reap the benefit of that exploit." 



Sigesmar listened in silent and horrible 



suspense for the termination of this ha 




rangue 




" Briefly, count, it is known to the Secret 

■ 

Avengers, who have spies every where. 



■ 
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■ 

viour, asked him, whether or not he would 



proceed with him to the chamber of the 



prince of Altenberg ? 



.-+ 



* f Do you not reflect/' said Sigesmar, 

■ 

4< that he is your prince — your noble, your 

munificent master 




St 




His munificence,** replied Gustrow 
is the mere reward of my services; were 



by sickness, or accident, rendered less 



useful to him, he would be less liberal.- 

Will you accompany me to his chamber? 

■ 

" I cannot, will not be a robber." said St 



gesmar ; " kill me, » I conjure yon, and 

spare me this dishonour 




punishment more terrible than death 

awaits your refusal : you are acquainted 



■ 

with the penalty your refusal incurs." 

Saying this Gustrow calmly advanced 
wards the mirror, on which be laid his 




T » 




fingers to press down the spring 

continued he, " to denounce you ; in the 



mean time, fly if you can, but carry with 



you this conviction, that no spot on the 
habitable globe will long conceal you 




m the Secret Avengers 
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Sigesmar caught his arm: — " Stay 




entreat, I conjure you ! spare me \" said 



he; " the prince of Altenberg has been 
on all occasions, so much my friend ! 



ft 



" The friendship of the world/' replied 
Gustrow, "have all their private motives; 



no man serves another but from a sinister 



design; besides, have you not cause to 
hate this prince of Altenberg ? deep as 



the passion is buried in your heart, your 
love for the fair princess Frederica has not 

escaped my keen observance/* 



■ 

" Surely/" thought Sigesmar, as he gaz- 
ed on the diabolic countenance of Gus- 

trow, and listened to his words, " surely 

this is no human being, but a devil, who 



reads my thoughts, and, spite of my resist 

ance, will enforce obedience to his perni 

cious counsels." 




■ 

man being your rival," con 

■ 

tinned Gustrow, " to despoil him would 

■ 

be sweet revenge. You have already been 

a murderer, and can you now hesitate 

to take from a rich man a little portion of 
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his superfluous wealth 



to 



add 




the com 




forts 





woman who bears your child 



her 





m 



and 



wh 



m 



m 



my 




t 



ou 



have 




thousand 



presence 



* 



times 



sworn 



to 



love 



forever? — Adellaisin want of cash, count 



* 



To-morrow 



*$ 



said 



Siaresmar 



y 



wait- 



but tiil 




m 



rrow 



and 




will b 



rr 



w 



ft 



The plans of the knights of the Order 



of Retribution, count, 



replied 



Gust row 



wait 





upon 



exigencies 




when 



once 



digested, are never receded from ; either on 

the instant proceed with me to the cabinet 

■ 

that contains the treasure, or take the c 



sequences 

" What 



of 




refusal 



if 



• 




awake ? 



said 



the prince or princess should 
ihe still-hesilating Sigesmar. 





that 




am 



prepared 



> 



answered 



Gustr 



w 



y 



and 




■ 

murder must be com 




mitred, that part of the business,be mine 



J9 



€( 



Murder 




another 



murder I" 




ed the shuddering Sigesmar 




If 



their 



saints 



keep 



but 



their 



shut 



* 



■ 

replied Gustr 



W 



u 





have 




eyes 

wish 




disturb them 
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■ 

Saying this he removed the mirror, and 

drew in the habits and visors he had pr 

■ 

* 

vided for the expedition. 

" Fate/' said Sigesmar, as he drew on 



the disguise, " Fate, thou hast shot thy 

last bolt j no lower can thy malice sink the 

■ 

degraded' Dusseldorf." 




a lingeringspark of virtue would have 

withheld him from the commission of this 

atrocity ; but his dreadful oath, and its still 



■ 

more horrible penalty, extinguished the 
last faint beam ; and from that hour Siges- 

an eternal adieu to remorse. 



mar 




■ 

■ 

stifled the upbraidings of conscience, and 
hardened his heart to the commission of 



every crime that promised to facilitate 

his wishes. With cautious ste*p he follow- 



ed Gustrow through the opening present- 
ed bv the unclosed mirror; after winding 



round the building, they entered by a 
sliding pannel a dressing-room adjoining 

■ 

the bedchavnber of the prince of Alten 




berg. Here they paused, to listen if they 

were hushed in sleep. Gustrow, finding 



L 



all stiJI, presented Sigesmar with a key, 
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■ 

and a peculiarly-constructed lamp, which 




he had hitherto borne himself, 

Desperation now lent the devoted Dus 

seldorf courage. With noiseless step he 

issed round the bed that held the happy 

redcrica. both 



Altenberg and his 






locked in peaceful slumbers. With a trend- 
ing hand he opened the cabinet, and pos- 

himself of the purses that contained 
the it o 1 d , while the daring villain Gns- 




trow stood with a pistol in each hand, 

keeping guard over the unconscious pair. 
Again Sigesmar closed the cabinet, but in 



his retreat the visor fell from his face; in- 

■ 

a 

his hurrv and agitation, he forgot to turn 



the lamp, which flashing, as he stooped to 

the visor, full on the eyes of the princess, 




she started up, and caught a momentary 
glance of the pale distorted countenance 



of Si&esmar. A shriek of terror from 

Frederica, the concealing of the light, 



and the escape of the depredators, was 
the work of an instant. 



The count hastily regained his apart** 

ment, which lay in a distant quarter of the 
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secured thepannel, and flung him- 
self into bed, while all was confusion in 
the apartment of the prince of Altenberg, 

who, awakened by the cries of Frederica, 

■ 

had listened to her terrified recital of see- 

■ ■ 

■ 

ing a man by her bedside, with tender in- 
credulity, himself believing her deceived 



and alarmed bv a dream. He however in 




stantly summoned his attendants, searched 
the suit of apartments, but nothing appear 

■ 

ing to corroborate the assertion of the prin- 
cess, every person concluded she had been 



frightened by a dream, and into this belief 

■ 

Frederics herself was at length persuaded. 

The face she had seen resembled, she thought, 

■ 

the countenance of Sigesmar ; but this she 

■ 

did not mention, out of respect to his feel- 



ings and character; for what but the wild 
ncss of a dream could bring count Dusseldorf 

to their bedchamber. Soothed by this 



conclusion, the innocent princess content 




ed herself with fastening the doors of her 



■ 

apartments, smiled at what she termed her 
ridiculous alarm, and sunk again on 
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bosom of her enraptured husband into 



peaceful forget fulness. 

In the course of the following day the 

prince of Altenberg discovered the loss he 

had sustained, and was now convinced that 



Frederick's alarm had been occasioned by 



more than a dream. Fearful of intimidat 




■ 

■ 

ing the princess, he kept silence with her 

respecting his loss, which was considerable, 
and necessitated him to form an excuse for 

■ 

going in person to Altenberg Castle, to 



raise a fresh supply. 

■ 

Frederica would gladly have quitted the 



gaieties of Dresden to accompany her hus 
band, but the winter had set in severe!) 




T * 
P 



- 

and, added to the inconvenience attending 

■ 

travelling at that inclement season, she was 



in a state of pregnancy, and both the wishes 

■ 

of her husband and brother influenced her 



to remain in safety at the palace of her an 




cestors 




chanced at the bottom of one of the 



purses taken by Sigesmar from the ca 



I 





net of the prince of Altenberg, 'was a cu 
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tIous ring, an antique of the empress 

■ 

Faustina, which had 





time imme 



tnorial in the cabinets of the Alrenberg 
family. This ring (when the purses were 

by the count emptied into the Jap of 



Adella) had, with some of the gold, fallen 

■ 

the ground, and it was not till a few 




■ 

days afterwards discovered by her in the 
corner of her chamber, where it had roll 



<d. Unsuspicious of its being part of the 



treasure pillaged from the prince of Alfen- 

berg, she placed the ring on her finger, 
with the intention of questioning Sigesmar 
and Gust row, at their next visit, respect- 



sng it. 

Being in hourly expectation of the ar 

rival of Theresa, allured by the fineness 




the morning, Adella strolled out to 
meet her, and had not left the city more 



than half a league behind, when she was 



vertaken by a gentleman on horseback 



who requested to know the distance to 




monastery that lay at the foot of a moun 

tain which overhung the road. Adella, 




raising her eyes, beheld the prince of Al 



J- 
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tenberg, with count Wolmar, and their 



attendants. In the dress of a peasant 

which Adella wore, she appeared uncom- 
monly attractive; and the eyes of the count 

were wandering, unrestrained. 




over the beauties of her person ; but the 
gaze of the prince of Altenberg was ri- 

vetted on the ring which encircled the 



finger with which she pointed to the path 

■ 

■ 

■ 

that wound round the base of the mountain 

to the monastery,, concerning which he had 
interrogated her. At the first glance the 

prince recognised and remembered where 

he had placed the ring. Suddenly dis 



mounting from his horse, he took her 
hand, and demanded how she became pos- 
sessed of the jewel? 



Adella^ always mistress of herself, an 




swered with the utmost composure, that 




she had that moment picked it up, and 

belonged to him, she was glad she had 




not injured it by treading on it, which she 



was very near doing. She then drew the 

■ 

ring from her finger, and presenting it to 



the prince, added, " I placed it on my 



SECRET AVENGERS 



9 



193 



finger, with the hope that it would be 



owned 



• 



The prince thankfully received the ring, 

M 

and would have given her his purse in 



exchange ; but she refused to accept it; say- 



ing she had no right to be paid for doing 
her dufv 



The account which Adella gave of finding 

the ring entirely satisfied the unsuspicious 
Altcnberg, who readily believed she had 



found it on the road, where, it was proba- 
ble, it had been thrown by the robber 



who had feared to keep so remarkable 




a jewel. After having in vain pressed 

• i 

Adella to accept some recompence, he 
again expressed his thanks, assuring her, 




at any future period she should want as 

sistanee, she might be certain of meeting 



, ...... 



a friend in the prince of Altcnberg. 

Not so satisfied was count Wolmar; he 
saw in the air and manners of Adella 




omethinar not consonant with the humbl" 



garb of a peasant, and he strongly suspect 

ed that she was connected with the robber 



vox 
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or robbers; and full of this idea, he deter 



mined 



j 





to make the important 



discovery. After the prince of Altenberg 
had mounted his horse, be continued to 

converse with her; expressed his admira- 



tion of her beauty, and requested to know 
where he miiiht a$ain meet her. 




The repulsive replies of Adella by no 
means weakened his suspicions; and jie at 

last declared he would attend her to her 

home, for he considered her too lovely to 
be exposed to the dangers of a public 

road 

Adella calmly seated herself on the 
trunk of a fallen tree: " I am not in the 
tbit of taking strangers to my humble 

cabin ; particularly, " added she, " great 

lords, which might expose me to the ill 

ent of a jealous husband; and 







t r c a v m 



think it is but a poor return for ray having 

found and restored the prince his ring, to 

) C so molested, and hindered from pursuing 




my business. 



19 



i his was both reproach and appeal to 



the ieclings of the noble Altenberg, who 
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condemned the behaviour of the volatile 



Wolmar ; he apologized to AdcIIa, and 



by -'clapping spurs to his own horse, com 
pellcd the count to follow him. Frequent 




j 



he turned to look at the graceful pea 



sant, till a winding in the road shut ho 





from his view; he then freely expr 
his sentiments respecting her beinir no 



- 'i i-> 



■ 

stranger to the circumstances of the rob 

berv ; " for, beautiful as she is/' continued 




ae count, " I could discern in her counte 



nance the curves, lines, and angles, of vil 



laRous deception, the lurking vestiges of 

vice and 



' Thank Heaven/' interrupted the prince, 



" I am no reader of countenances: 




■ 

should hate, while I examined a beautifu 



set of features, to discover marks of 





gravity. The female we have just parted 
from appeared, in my eyes, not only love- 

but innocent : her tale of finding the 





ing was probable, and told without any 



of the hesitation or confusion of guilt." 

■ 

<f True/* replied count Wolmar. " and 
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was her unvarying complexion, and (inn 
tone of voice, which your highness com- 
mends, that in my judgment signs her ab- 



solute condemnation. I wish from my 



♦ 



soul " He paused 

■ 

The prince smiled— " You wish she had 

"Mowed vou to be better acquainted with 



a i 



her: come, come, Wolmar," said he, 

■ 

" vou think her vicious, only because you 
desire to make her so," 



" No, on my honour/' replied the count 
"beautiful as she is, nvv only wish respect 



> 



■ 

in<* her was, that we had watched her to 
her habitation, for the sole purpose of 



7 " 



discovering whether that ring would not 
have proved a clue to the robbery 

On their return to the Meiningen palace 

the prince of Altenberg related the adven 



tu re of the morning, and produced the 

■ 

urn*. While the count Wolmar described 

the person of the peasant, and recounted 

his own suspicions, Sigesmar walked to the 
window, fearful that his countenance would 

not be subject to the command that Adella 

cained over hers : but when the count 
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i 



Wolmar turned towards him, and wished 



to cn^ajre him in the discovery of the 




abitation of the charming pea - n it, he 




raj lied his re! r eating spirits, anJ aiiectcc 
o believe, as the prince of Altenberg did 

hat the female was innocent, and that it 




would be an outrage on humanity, a Ih 



grant breach of gratitude, to mok^t a per 

son who had acted with such apparent 




ion est v. 



The prince of Meiningen agreed with the 

sen i i m e nts o f S i >z e sm a r , a n d add ed, " ■ 






male, be her situation in life what it mav, is 



entitled to respect ; I therefore am against 



an insult being ofiercd in any shape, and 



particularly in this instance, where the 

■ 

person, as DusscIdoiT justly observes, act- 




cd with such apparent honesty. 

Count Wolmar was on the point of reply- 
ing, but the princess Fredcrica at that mo 

■ 

mcnt entering the saloon, the prince her 



husband laid his linger on his lips, and a new 



subject was immediately started. She be- 

ing now far gone in pregnancy, it was his 

wish that she might continue in the per- 
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suasion that the face she had encounte 
on that eventful nisrht was the mere coinage 



of a dream, and that every circumstance 



relative to the robbery should be conceal- 
ed from her. as it was now too certain that 



the person she had seen was the robber. 



and the delicacy of her present situation 



required that her mind should be kept in a 

state of tranquillity. 

In the course of the dav, count Wo 2- 



mar again described to Sigesmar the per 
son of Adelia, and endeavoured to engage 



him that nisjht in the discovery of her ha 



bi ration. " I feel 




■ 

said Wo? 



mar, "that this peasant is a person of more 



importance than her humble habiliments 

she had an air, a tone of com- 




mand 



Some princess in disguise, perhaps 



it 



> 



rejoined Sigesmar, ironically. 




Not so/' replied the count, " but 
suspect the mistress - of a leader of free 
hooters; but should it prove otherwise 
her beauty is a temptation that would in- 

■ ■ 

dure a man to encounter some trifling 
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gerotis, therefore to be avoided ; he pon 

dered some time on the means of guard 



ing against what he considered an impend 



ing and certain evil, and only one method 



seemed to promise the security of himself 




andAdeila, whose situation had again rous 



ed the dormant fire in his bosom ; and he 
now beheld Wolmar with the eyes of a 

calons lover, and determined to secure 



■ 

Adella from being subjected to his solici- 
tations, or vielding to his flattery. 

The next morning, when the party met 



at 




count Wolmar was absent 



on sending to his chamber, it appcare 




that he had not been in bed. The prince 

of Meiningen made some sportive remarks 

■ 

- 

on his absence; the prince of Altenbcrs 



appeared uneasy, and several times ex 
>ressed a wish for his safety and return 





The meal was not concluded, when a monk 




from the Carmelite monaster)' 

audience of the prince of Meiningen. He 

was introduced, and at once ended all ex 

pectation of count Wolmar 's return, by an 

no unci ns his murder. 



# 
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The monk related, that his convent was 
that morning, just at the peep of day 



disturbed by loud and repeated ringings a* 



the bell, when the porter, on throwing 
open the gate, discovered a man weltering 

in his blood. In a few moments the bro- 
therhood assembled, and with horror recog 

■ 

nised, in the mangled form before them 



■ 

count Wolmar I "Perceiving that he was 

not yet dead 



Not dead \" reiterated Sigesmar 



" No, my lord/' replied the monk ; " we 

discovered a pulsation about the heart, and 



immediately staunched the blood which 



flowed from a large wound in his bosom 
we then gave him a cordial draught, and he 



recovered his 




Sigesmar reeled against the prince of 

Altenberfft who. seeimr his eves roll wiidlw 



and his face paler than marble, would have 

■ 

him' from the room, conceiving that 

the hearing of count Wolmar's murder too 





powerfullv alT'ected him, as they had ap 



peared to be attached friends ; but Siges- 
mar in an instant collected his spirits, and in. 
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an hollow tone, said, " No, 1 remain 



though his confession annihilates me. 




a dying hand/* continued the 

monk, " the count beckoned me ; he bade 
me haste to the Mciningen palace, and de 
nounce the robber of the prince of AJten 
berg, and his murderer. 



i( Whom ?'* shrieked Sisesmar, in the 



voice of a demon, grasping at the same 

time, with frantic action, the arm of the 

■ ■ 

terrified monk, <f whom did he bid you 
denounce ?" 



" Alas !" said the monk, <c I was nearfv 

as anxious as vou, to learn the name ol 



the villain ; but though the count made 



many efforts, he could not articulate the 



name; the blood rushed into his throat, 
and he died in strong convulsions," 




loud terrific laugh, amounting to 





ell, burst from Sigesmar— " The grave 



tells no secrets/* murmured from his ash) 

lips, as he fell, deprived of sense and mo- 
tion, on the floor. 

With difficulty he was borne to his cham 



ber, while his situation excited much com 
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his ring ; not that his mind could at all im- 
plicate or connect her with the robbery, 
but respect to the memory of a man who 
had met his death through his zeal for him, 
demanded that he should investigate even 
the minutest circumstance that might lead 
to an elucidation of the horrible transac- 
tion. But every inquiry was ineffectual ; 
the murderer of count Wolmar, and the 

robber of the prince of Altenberg, remain- 
ed undetected, though it was evident that 
the unfortunate count had but too fatally 
succeeded in ascertaining the latter, and 
that his solicitude to trace the perpetrators 



of that villanous act had been to the cost 

of his existence. 

Count Wolmar was yet in the spring of 

life, uniting to a firm, undaunted spirit, a 

heart full of sensibility and kindness, with 
a mind ennobled by the most honourable 

principles. His elegant person, and gay 
disposition, had made him the favourite of 
every eircle to whom he was known ; and 

many a bright eye and fair bosom bestow- 
ed the genuine tear and sigh of sensibility 
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to his memory, and sincerely lamented his 
loss ; and among his numerous friends, 
none appeared more seriously affected than 
count Dusseldorf, who was many days be- 
fore he recovered the shock conveyed by 

the monk, in the intelligence of his death, 
which seemed to ^ive a shade of deeper 
sadness to his countenance, in spite of ail 
the efforts which he evidently made at 
cheerfulness. It was now that the prince 
of Meiningen spoke to him of Rosamund 
of Brandenburg, who was shortly expect- 
ed at Dresden. 

" My fair cousin," said the prince, " is 
all gaiety ; she will teach Dusseldorf to 
laugh; she will cure him of his sombre 
fits; she will make him forget thesolemni- 




of the monastery, and instead of bewil- 
dering his brain with the pedantry of the 
fathers, she will instruct him to trifle agree- 
ably, and whirl a fair ladv through the 
giddy velocity of a waltz/* 

A few weeks after the murder of count 
Wolmar, Adeila became a mother; but this 

circumstance, though delightful to her, 
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seemed not to make a similar impression* 
on the heart of Sigesmar, which was no* 
longer sensible of those poignant sensa- 
tions which had formerly thrilled its mi- 
nutest fibres. To Adella his behaviour had 
become cold ; he was no longer the ten- 
der, melting adorer ; and on her infant he 



bestowed scarcely any notice ; his temper, 
manners, and disposition, had undergone a 
wonderful metamorphose; he no longer 
seemed disgusted at the coarse familiarity 
of the knights, his brethren in the Order 
of Retribution, from whom he was wont 

to shrink with the proud feeling of supe- 
riority, but listened, with perfect insensi- 
bility, to thefr monstrous relations of de- 
ceptions, robberies, and murders, which 
formerly would have worked his feelings to 
frenzy. He now applauded the skilful 
cunning with which their schemes had 

been arranged and conducted, and the 



bravery with which their accomplishment 
had been achieved ; entering, with unshud- 
deri ng nerves, on the minutest particu* 

Jars, and questioning the relators on the 
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possibility of committing new villanies. 

The voice of conscience was now no 
longer listened to ; remorse seemed no 
more felt; and that bosom, in which Na- 
ture had planted the seeds of every dazz- 
ling virtue and heroic principle, had, by 

improper culture, and combining circum- 
stance, become the corrupt soil, where 
dauntless vice was nourished, and gained a 
perfection of turpitude unequalled ; for he 

who might, by proper education, have been 
the most exemplary character, as well as 

the first and most magnanimous of heroes, 
was now stupendous in depravity, and un- 
equalled in viilany* His love for Adella 
was nearly extinct ; she no longer excited 
his desires, or awakened his jealousy ; his 
eyes, full of melting tenderness, no longer 
sought, in the beam of hers, to learn the 
assurance of being the beloved of her soul; 
he no longer courted her smiles, or evinced, 
in the ardency of his manner, the tender 
impassioned lover ; on the contrary, in his 
behaviour towards her, so lately idolized 
he was morose, sullen, and repulsive. 
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This amazing change sensibly wounded 
the feelings of Adella, still vain of the 

charms which had ever excited solicitude 
a^id adulation : in spite of the levity of her 

character, and the depravity of her con- 
duct, Sigesmar possessed her affections. 
Naturally of strong and vehement passions, 
si loved him with an excess of feeling 
that felt the deepest mortification and ago- 
nizing torture in his coldness. 33it terly 
she lamented the loss of that unbounded 
influence she had once possessed over his 
heart and senses ; the spell was dissolved; 
the witchery of love had ceased : in vain 
her ivory fingers swept the strings of her 
lute, and her voice warbled the rich strain 
of harmony ; Sigesmar no longer listened 
with rapturous attention ; unregarded, she 
folded her glossy raven tresses over her 
finely- ached eyebrows ; Sigesmar no longer 
gazevl with delight on the Grecian contour 
of her countenance ; he was no longer to 



be inflamed or fascinated by the beauty 



which his heart had once worshipped, which 

his eyes had beueld with doting fondness, 
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and his fancy thought unparalleled : in 
vain she presented, and offered to his arms, 
her infant, pointing out its resemblance to 
himself; as if detesting- the unconscious 
babe, he would scarcely bestow a look 
upon if, and at all times seemed abso- 
lutelv indifferent to its fate. 

The soul of Sigesmar had become callous 
to all the finer feelings of humanity; sym- 
pathy could awaken no tender throb ; Na- 
ture excited no thrill ing sensibility, created 
no yearnings of affection towards his off- 
spring ; and the disappointed Ad el la, while 
she pressed her disregarded child to her 

bosom, dropped on its face the tears of in 
suited pride, and outraged affection, de- 
ploring, in an agony of grief, that she was 
no longer dear to the bosom of him, who, 



prostrate at her feet, had a thousand times 
sworn that his heart should never change, 
that his love should be eternal, 

A few weeks previous to the birth of 
this child, the knights of the Order of Rt>~ 



trihution had taken possession of a ruined 

monastery, about a league from Dresden, 
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situated on a wild' heath, which, having 
many large excavations, and vaulted apart- 
ments, under its dilapidated chaoel, was, by 

* & «r 

their contrivance and industry, rendered 

not only habitable, bur commodious* 

rhis monastery, which lay on the 
i!\\Ycvt road from Gorlirz to Dresden, tra- 
vellers now feared to pass, having imbibed 
a notion of the building and the road 




near it, being haunted by the spirits of the 



monks who had, in former days, inhabited 
the ruined edifice; the superstitious peasants 

who lived on the adjacent mountains having 
positively affirmed they saw lights stream 
from the decayed windows, and when thev 

J * j 

had passed near the monastery, after nighf, 
thev had heard strange noises, for which 
no natural cause could be conceived or 
assigned. Others, more enlightened, sus- 
pected the ruins had been taken possession 
of bv a horde of freebooters, who there 
concealed themselves from public obser- 
vance, and from that wild and unfrequented' 
spot could issue, armed with double ter 
rors, on the unwary traveller. 



SECRET AVE.VCGK5. 



The adopting of either of these notions 
was, however, sufficient to render the 
road lonely ; and as the monastery was 
now a spot of universal dislike, a circui- 



tous and far more difficult road, over a 
steep mountain, at the edge of the heath, 
was preferred by all who knew any thing 
from their own actual observance, or had 
heard anv of the extraordinary and terrific 

reports respecting the ruined monastery. 

These marvellous and appalling tales 
were secretly and assiduously spread abroad 
among the ignorant and credulous peasants, 
bv the knights themselves, when, in various 
lisguises, they mingled with t.icm in the 



neighbouring villages, who, when assent 



bled, and relating their advent ires over 
their brimming goblets of Rhenish, laugh- 
ed heartily at the unsuspecting simplicity 
that could swallow the monstrous, impro- 
bable, and extravagant legends they had 



been at the pains to invent ; though, at the 
same time, they felt and acknowledged the 

promulgation and belief in these fictions 
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secured them the undisturb -d possession 
of their habitation. 

At the Mciningen palace, all now was 
congratulation and rejoicing; the murder 
of the count Wolmar was forgot in the 
happy event of the princess- Frederica pre- 
renting her enraptured husband with a 
daughter. From the prince, down to the 
lowest domestic, cverv face was bright 
with smiles, and every tongue praised 
Heaven for the safety of the princess, and 
the birth of her lovely child, on whom a 
thousand tender caresses were bestowed bv 
the delighted family. Nothing seemed 
wanting to the happiness of the young and 
beautiful mo s her, while she nourished at 

t 

■ 

her own pure bosom the smiling image of 
her adored and adoring Altenbcrg. The 
child, immediately after its birth, was bap- 
tized Orilla, after the mother of the prin- 
cess, and the most sumptuous preparations 

were making for a public christening, at 
which the baroness of Rosenheim, who 
some months before had given that illustri- 
ous house an heir, together with many of 
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the first nobility of Saxony, were expect- 
ed. The palace of Meiningen had been 
many days in ail the hurry and bustle of 

adornment and arrangement for the recep- 
tion of the expected guests ; and this pre- 

paration had, in no small degree, pervaded 
the suit of apartments occupied by the 
princess of Altenberg, who,, with fond 
maternal solicitude, wished to present to 

■ 

her sister the future bride of her son, in 

all the splendid decorations that tenderness, 

fancy, and wealth, could possibly devise to 

ornament infancy. 

At a late hour, the lovely Frederica con- 

■ 

signed her babe to the care of the nurse, 
with whom it slept, in an adjoining cham- 
ber, with its other attendants, and resigned 
herself to the delightful thought of the 
next day beholding her beloved sister, and 
caressing her boy, while she placed in her 
arms the little Oriila. Full of these bliss- 
i til hopes, she sunk into the peaceful slum- 
ber of innocence. 

Early on that morning which was ex- 
pected to bring the happy sisters to each 
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other's embrace, a scene of the utmost 
distress and confusion took place in the 
apartment of the attendants of the infant 
princess. The chief nurse, Richilda, was 
waked by the cries of her charge ; her sur- 
prise and consternation cannot be describ- 
ed, when she found lying beside her a 

child entirely naked. Scarce! v giving ere- 
dit to the evidence of her eyes, she hastily 
threw aside the curtains of her bed, and per- 
ceived that the child so mysteriously placed 
beside her was of a much darker complex- 
ion, and far stronger features, than the 
little Orilla, who had disappeared; nor did 

its left shoulder bear the five dark spots, in 
the form of a crescent, which its fond mo- 
ther had kissed a thousand times, observing, 



that the baroness Rosenheim had a similar 
mark on her bosom. 

Terrified beyond measure, the half- dis- 

■ 

tracted Richilda awoke the attendants, who 
still slept, unconscious of the evil that was 



to salute their opening eyes. With the 
same feelings of horror with which she re- 
lated, they listened to the amazing tale she 
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communicated of the change, that, during 
the night, had taken place, and the state 
of absolute nakedness in which she had 

found -the child, which they all examined, 
and with one voice agreed it bore not the 
smallest resemblance, either in feature or 
complexion, to the infant princess ; but 
when, or how, she had been spirited away, 
or bv whom the exchange of children had 
been made, or to what intent, they could 

form no conjecture. 

The lamp yet continued burning, and 

several articles of value were laid upon a 
table in the apartment, where every thing 

remained exactly as they had left it when 

thev retired to rest. For some moments 

the bewildered women gazed upon each 
other, powerless to speak or move. At 
length, Isadora, a young woman of Bohe- 
mia, declared her absolute belief that this 

wonderful occurrence had been effected 
by sorcery, that the princess Orilla had 

been conveyed away by magic, and that 
the one left was an imp, or child of witch- 
craft ; to discover which, she advised its 
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being plunged into a running stream, when 
the spell would instantly dissolve. 

Eager to try this experiment, and prove 

sow far they were imposed upon by sor- 
cery, they flew to the bottom of the palace 

gard :\ and plunged the child into a stream 
that tluwcd a. nidst its flowerv banks ; but 
after several times immersing, the babe, 
who seemed as if used to be so bathed, 
still appeared the same, and the credulous 

Riehilda and her fellows returned to their 
apartments, believing the child was human, 
though evidently not the little Orilla. The 
next perplexity that seized the mind of 
these unhappy women was, in what man- 
ner to eonvev this harrowinir intelligence 



to the doting parents. io a certainty 
thev believed it would destroy the mother, 
who idolized the infant. Before this point 
could be decided, a fresh alarm arose, what 
would be their own fates, in this distress- 
ful business; would not all the blame be 
imputed to their negligence, who were 
deputed to watch over the health and safe- 
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sir 



likely that death, or some more dreadful 
punishment, would await their having fail- 
ed in their duty ? 

Again an agonizing pause ensued, when, 
after- deliberating, in extreme agitation, 
R i eh i Id a said, " Self-preservation is a law 



written bv nature on our hearts. Heaven 




knows, I would gladly endure punishment, 
would it restore the lovely babe, or tran- 
quillize the mind of its mother; but as 
this is trot to be effected, we must pro* 
vide for our own safety, by immediate- 
ly dressing this child, belong to whom it 
may, in the robes of the vanished Orilla, 
and one and all must resolve, with steady 
countenances, to persuade the princess of 
Altenberg that the complexions and fea- 
tures of all new-born infants undergo a 
change, and that marks seldom remain on 



the skin after a child is a month old/' 

To this fabrication they one and air 
agreed ; solemnly swearing, never by look, 
or dropping the slightest hint, to betray 

the imposition their own safety urged them 
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to accede to, but zealously to join in per- 
suading the princess, and the whole house* 
hold, that this was actually the infant 
Orilla of Altenberg. 

Immediately the stranger was dressed, 
and when the princess rang her bell, was 
conveyed to her arms by the trembling 
Kichilda. Frederica was yet in bed, the 
curtains of her windows were closed, and, 
unsuspicious of any deception, she caressed 
the child, who eagerly imbibed the offered 
nourishment. The princess then dismissed 
Kichilda, and with the head of the infant 

on her bosom, sunk again into an uncon- 
scious slumber. 

-5 

This circumstance, of the princess retain- 
ing the child, was unusual, and the yet 

trembling attendants hailed it as an in- 
stance of particular good fortune on their 

sides; her having received the child from 
their care, caressed, and placed it at the 
bosom, would, they hoped and believed, 
perfectly exonerate them, when the mo- 
mentous and dreaded discovery should be 
made. 
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About an hour had elapsed in fearful 
expectancy, when the violent ringing of 
the princess's bell threw them into the ut 
most agitation ; but in a few moments Ri 
childa collecting her spirits, bade them 
compose themselves. 

*' Remember," said she, "our lives hang 
on a thread ,* let us beware how we decree 
ourselves death, by letting confusion or 

fear betray a knowledge, or deter from pur- 
suing the conduct I have advised. 

Saying this, she repaired to the bedside 
of the princess, who having thrown back 
her curtains, with a wild look of terror 



was gazing on the unconscious babe that 



9* 



lay in a sweet and tranquil sleep beside her* 

At the approach of Richilda, she de~ 

manded where her infant was, and whose 
child she had brought to her arms ? 

Affecting all the composure of ignorance 
Richilda replied, she did not comprehend 
her highness. 

*' Look there/' said the agonized prtn* 
cess, " look there, and read my meaning ; 
tell me, is that my cherub Orilla ? 
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Richikia looked at the child, as she wasr 
commanded, and calmly answered, " Cer- 
tainly it is the infant princess; your high- 
ness is pleased to jest this morning — who 
else should it be but your child, the prin- 
cess Orilla?" 

" Woman ! woman !" repeated Frede- 

rica, " make me not mad." 

She then calfed loudly for her attend- 
ants in the outer room, to whom she ap- 
pealed, one by one ; from whom she re- 
ceived the same answer, that the infant be- 
side her <wa& undoubtedly the princess 
Orilla. 

" By whom my angel child is removed, 
or for what purpose this infant is brought 
hither, f know not," resumed the distract- 
ed mother, " but Heaven will one day 
avenge me on you, cruel, inhuman women 
you know my babe was snowy fair, this 
child is brown ; you know also my infant 
had a rrescent on its ivory shoulder, this 

child hau no such mark — away with the im- 
postor—hence with it from my sight — re- 
store me my Orilla-7-have compassion 091 
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-a mother's breaking heart — bring back to 
my doting **yes my precious cherub !" 

In vain the attendants persisted in its 
fceing the infant princess, and argued on 
the constant change of complexion, a-nd 
the frequent disappearance of marks ; the 
princess remained unconvinced, and, 
wrought up to frenzy, absolutely refused 

■ 

to acknowledge the child for hers* or to 



nourish it ; and having summoned her bus- 



band and brother to her apartment, in the 

, most solemn and affecting manner endea- 
voured to impress them with the belief that 
the child before them was not hers; but that 
for some purpose known only to them* 
selves, her babe had been conveyed away, 
and that strange child imposed upon her. 

The princes, her husband and brother, 
had several times pressed their lips -on the 
forehead and cheek of the babe, as it lay 
in the arms of its lovely mother, but it 
was yet too young- to engage their particu- 
lar attention ; they had also frequently- 
heard, that not only the skins, but features 
fSi children materially altered in the first 
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days of infancy ; they therefore united to 

persuade the weeping Frederica, that the 
babe she disavowed was, in reality, her 
own offspring, and that it appeared abso- 
lute insanity to doubt it. 

Beloved Altenberg," replied the prin- 
cess, " this is not our child. Brother, 
dearest brother, this is not your niece. 
You look incredulous; but though you 
th^nk I utter madness, still do I call Heaven 

* 

to attest this child is not my babe — the 

image of my Alien berg — my Orilla — oh! 
would to Heaven that I were mad, then 

■ 

should I cease to agonize with apprehen- 
sion for the fate of my infant ! then should 
I cease to lament its loss ! M . 

m m 

affected by the distress of his 
wife, the prince of Altenberg, aided by the 

■ 

prince of Meiningen, and count Dusseldorf, 
strictly and minutely examined the nurses 
and attendants ; but as no reason whatever 

■ 

appeared, after the closest investigation, to 

t 

suppose that an exchange of children, 
could possibly have been made, and as 
their accounts of constant attendance ex~ 
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actly corresponded, though examined se- 
parately, the prince of Altenberg rested 
in peiTect security that no imposition had 

been practised, and was, as well as the 

prietce of Meiningen, satisfied that the 1 
child was his, and that the change of its 
complexion from fair to brown, and also 
the disappearance of the mark from its 
shoulder, was all in the customary order, 
and according to the course of nature, 

i 

But in vain was every argument of rea- 
son of consolation* offered* to the disc on so* 

* 

late Frederica ; for what can deceive the 

t 

eye of a mother ? She recoiled in aversion, 
amounting to horror, from the infant pre- 
sented as hers. Even the tender soothings 
and persuasions of her beloved Altenberg 
failed to calm- or reconcile the lovely 
mourner; and before the arrival of- her 

* 

sister^ she was under the delirium of a 
fever, and to the approach of this fever 
her physicians attributed her strange pre- 

possession of the child not being hers,* as- 
suring the afflicted prince of Altenberg 
that the first attack of the disorder was on 
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the nerves and brain : thus confirming his 

■ 

belief of the child being really their off- 
spring, notwithstanding her vehement pro- 
testations to the contrary, and horror at 
the sight of the poor babe, who was now 



doubly caressed by the deluded princes 

and the househ 




V 0 %* # 



The arrival of the baroness Rosen 

heim. with her lord and suit, relieved in a 




considerable degree the afflicted mind 

■ ■ 

Altenberg, who hoped, when the fever 
should be subdued, of which the physi- 
cians spoke in terms of hope, that the 



gentle, affectionate heart of Frederica 

■ 

would recognise the little innocent, and 

that the reasonings of her sister would ef 

fectually remove any -scruples she might 

entertain, respecting 4he change of its 
complexion and the -loss of the mark. 

The affectionate, commiserating Adelaide 



flew to the couch of her suffering sister, 



who, in, the paroxysms of her disorder, 

■ 

still wildly raved for her lost infant — still 

made heart-rending appeals to Heaven, to 

■ 

discover the perpetrators of the atrocious 
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*acr/arid denounced the heaviest vengeance 



on all concerned in the exchange of the 

■ ■ 

'children. 

■ 

The baroness Rosenheim beheld with (he 



J 



tenderest pity the innocent cause of this 
distressful scene; she also remarked its 

dark skin, and features differently formed 



to either the prtnee of Altenberg or rre- 



derica; yet sheknew, ths-J frequently chil- 



dren bore no resemblance to either of t 

% 

parents ; and that the nurses and attend^ 

* 

vanfs should be in a plot to impose a spu^ 
rious infant on the ancient and illustrious 



■ 




lniren. seem* 



fa m i 1 i es of ' A 1 1 e n berg 

ed an act of vi Many too daring for belief, 



.particularly to be -effected by females 



.whose characters had never, in any instance, 

been impeached, and whose attachment 




the princess Frederiea, about whose -per* 
son they had been for years, had ever ap- 

$>earecrmost sincere. One day, speaking 

of the coir pie x ion of the infant princess, 

the baroness Rosenheim recollected thai 



ber aunt,., the duchess of. BrandenbtJEgbp 

.1,3 
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infant, by plunging It as they had repeat 




edly done, in cold water 




mtrary to their expectations, it bore 

the disorder well, nor did any marks ap- 
pear upon it, except a redness, which soon 

wore off, and left its face uninjured and 
unaltered 




The suffering, interesting Frederica slow 



ly recovered health ; her beauty was unim- 
paired, but it was long before she could 



bear the sight of the child; and'when at 



length the lender arguments of her ador- 
ing husband, and the mild, but impressive 



reasonings of the baroness Rosenheim in- 
duced her to caress it, while she kissed its 



» 



rosy Hps, floods of tears fell on its face 
her heart trembled ; and while the natural 

■ 

• i 

tenderness of her disposition felt a tender- 

■ • 

m passion for the helpless, unoffending 

■ 

abey she experienced an interna! convic- 




i 



tion that' it was not her cflspring; and' 



though compelled' by imperious circum 

stance to affeci a composure she did n 





■ 

ssesv she yet bitterly lamented her own 

Or ilia ; and thpugh forced to acknowledg 
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this child, she was conscious it was a siren* 
ger to her blood, and that, in whatever 



■ 

light considered by her family, she knew 

the child to be an impostor, and felt the 
Utter impossibility of its possessing her af 
fection. Though thus mysteriously thrown 
upon her protection, she considered it her 

■ 

duty to treat it with kindness, provide against 
all its wants, and, as it grew up, to attend 



to its education, nor let it perceive the 

absence of maternal tenderness. 



Thus thinking and resolving, Frederica 

* 

ceased to afflict and disturb the bosoms of 

her relatives, bv disowning the child, on 



whom Nature had bestowed much personal 




loveliness. Its eyes were black and spark 

■ 

ling, and the bright carnation of its downy 

cheek often received the kiss of affection 

■ 

■ 

■ 

from the lip of Altenberg, who beheld 
with paternal prtde&nd exultation the un 

■ 

folding beauty of his little brunette. In 

■ 

the public eye, Frederica appeared satis- 
fied that the child washers; but when es- 

■ 

■ ■ 

caped from observation, in the retirement 

■ 

■ • ■ 

of her chamber, her tears fell copious!) 
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any 

trouble 



future event from involving them in 



J 



or 



adding fresh 




rr 



4^ 



w 



to the 




ready deeply afflicted princess of Altenberg 




niiiht 



they 



watched 



in 



terrible 



expectation 



of 



ance 
place 




event 



me supernatural appear 
equally appalling, taking 



• 



and 



thus 



at 



the 



peaceful 



hour of 



midnight, while the rest of the inhabitants 



f Meiningen palace enjoyed the blessings 
f refreshing and undisturbed sleep, 



the 



un 



happy Frederica and her attendants started 
from short slumbers., and gazed and listened 
with 




pirating 



hearts 



in 



fancy 



of 




me evih 



to 



fearful expec 
which their bewil 



dered imaginations could neither give form 





name 



In the mean time, the christening 




the 



little 




impo 



stor 



had 



taken 



plac 




9 



with all 



the magnificence suitable to the birth of 




daughter 




two 



such noble houses 



* 



The 



bar 



ness 




scnheim 



felt 



the 



tenderest 



commiserati 






■ 



the 



i 





» 



for 



she 



M 





♦ 



* 




was pass? 



nately 



t 




loved by its father, and the prince of Mein 




• 



ingen 




its 



uncle. 



yet 




was 



far. 



very 



1 



fay 
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resemblance her sister had pointed out was 

■ 

■ 

indeed more than fancy — but what was she 

infer from that ? 

Again she sought the apartment of her 

, sisfer, whom she found bitterly weeping. 




" I ask not the result of your visit. Ade 




* 



laidc/' said she, u for I read in theexpres 



siomof your countenance that your opi 




men coincides with mine. * You remem 

■ 

h e r the face I mentioned to vou, as having 





seen beside my bed — delicacy 

saying whom my terrified fancy thought 

resembled, but that, I am now convinced 




was no dream — oh no; the person I then 

• m * 

■ 

— the monster who has stolen my che- 




rub Orilla — and the father of this impostor, 

■ 

is the same person.*' 

■ 

Give not way/* replied the baroness, 



" to the wiklness of supposition ; a like 
ness has been known to exist between per- 

■ 

sons of different nations, who have never 




met ; condemn not on mere conjecture, 

lie fleet, dearest Fred erica, how much the 

■ 

promulgation of these suspicions may tend 

■ 

Jojure the fortune of a man, who, a Her 
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aH, may be guiltless, even in thought, of 





heinous charges/* 

" They never shall, they never can in- 
?rc him," replied the princess; "for, 
buried in my agonizing bosom, my tongue 
has never uttered them till this moment." 




The baroness remained some moments 



in profound thought ; at length she -said 
« Men are seldom villains from nature 



their atrocities are in general the offspring 

■ 

of direful necessity, or the inertemenis 
of revenge, neither of which causes can 

■ 

possibly instigate fhe person whom 
suspicions implicate/' 

" Reflect, Adelaide/' resumed Fredenca 




" reflect ; is there no cause which might, in- 




vindictive mind, engender hatred and re 




venge 




* 




never yet considered his a- vindictive 

mind," replied the baroness ; " he has 



been greatly injured, it is true, but not 

< 

you, my be* 

loved Frederiva, suffer not vour thoughts 



by us Suffer not 





to do his noble disposition this most fia 




grant wrong; remember the siege o£ Ro 



SEC R ET AVENGERS 




21 i 



trncting to the Meiningen palace the young 



and ray of both sexes, who would con 





tin ually project diversions,, and constrain 
ie princess of Aitenberir, bv taking an ac- 




tive part in them, to forget the grief which 



she had suffered to usurp the place of hev 
naturally gay spirits. 



The person of Rosamund of Bra 11 den 

■ 

feunrh was' utterly forgotten bv her rela 



tives, for she had been sent, at an early age 



to France for education, though they well 
recollected a little playful romp, endeared 
to all their memories bv a thousand extra 



vagant whims and sportive mischiefs, and 

■ 

still more by a nobleness of spirit and 
sweetness of temper; the former of which 

had evinced itself in numberless instances 



* 



while the latter had borne, unruffled, the 



shock of many an untoward accident. 



The day was now appointed for her visit* 
in ir Dresden, and none more anxiously 



awaited her arrival than count Dusseldorf 

who had been taught to expect her hand 

■ 

m 

as the reward of the services he had ren« 



VOL 




M 
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dcred the Mciningen family, by which 

liance the title of friend would be rendei 

ed still dearer, by the sacred bond which 

■ 

would ingraft him on the family tree. 

At the close of a summer evening, her 



carriage entered the gates of the Meinin 

and Rosamund of Branden 




gen 

burgh sprang to the embrace of her do 





iglvted relatives, who gazed on hersylphic 

form and glowing countenance as on some 




vision ; fair she was, as tl^e immor 



tal houri of Mahomet's fabled paradise ; 
her dark blue eyes one moment sparkled 

^ A- 

with a brilliance that dazzled the beholder, 



and the next swam in melting softness , 




-j i i / » 



her golden hair wandered in mazv rings 

■ 

over a forehead of polished ivory ; wi 

her mouth, dimpling with smiles, disclosed 

teeth, regular and beautiful as rows of 



pear 

After her introduction to count Dussel 

■ 

■ 

dorf, she remarked, that report, on most 



occasions, said too much or too little ; with 



respect to his person, it had certainly been 

correct; but that she yet, after seein 



CP 
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iim, remained undecided whether to con 



sider him a god or a devil. She confessed 
that his figure was commanding, and his 



countenance grand, but that his eves had 



9 




t 




their large orbs, a splendor that 




her to look on, and that there was an in- 
describable expression in his handsome 



countenance, which she could not behold 



without a certain degree of awe, very like 

■ 

f e a r. 



These observations being: made to the 



baroness of Rosenheim, she took the op 




portunity of relating at large the history 



of Ulric, count Dusseldorf, his infatuated 



and fanatic father 



> 




en tne mo 




9 



nnstic education Sigesmar had received 
and dwelt with grateful prolixity on the 



services his braverv had rendered theii 



family, by his conquest of the unnatural 



Gothn, and the preservation of their be 



loved Frederica from the conflagration at 

Rosenheim. 



" Such a history as this," replied the 
lively Rosamund, e< exalts him to a demi- 



■ 1 



44 
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sod. I know not how it is, but a tale ol 
valorous achievement has a wonderful 





on 



t 



■ 

ie weak heart of a woman : I 



shall be inclined to fall in love. 



3* 



" And if vou do, dear 




y * 

, in- 



terrupted the baroness, hastily, iS it will 



meet the entire approbation of the fami 

who would rejoice to pay the debt of gra 

count Dusseldorf. with 



tit one tney 




the rich treasure of your love.' 




so hastv in vour conclusions 



dear Adelaide/' rejoined she; iC but un 



derstaud me properly ; I mean I shall be 

■ 

inclined to love his bravery, as there hap- 



nens to be nothing in his person to attract 

me; he will never do for a lover; he is 



far too solemn ; 1 have never yet seen him 



sni i!e : and then those large flashing eyes 



a r [ m — on my conscience, cousin, i am 




■ 

■ 

afraid to encounter them, for I am actually 

persuaded, with a single glance he would 



read all that passes in my mind. 



I 
I 



Knd if h.e should," rejoined the baro 



ness. ct \ am persuaded my Rosamund has 



A V F. N CEKS 



4 



though t she would 




c asMamea to con 



3 V C 




1 

1 
i 






t w o 



uouah,' 



? 



that 





f 



have no wish 



to reveal 



to 



tin 




9 



t 




? rom this, and similar conversations 



the* 



1> ^ \ + 



u a r o n ess si is n e c t e < 



til at 




■ 



:e heart 



of Ilosa 



Wu 



s sensible of the merits of count 



5 



i o r 




for she knew it was customary 



to denv 




orcein ecu on 



o 




a v i v w h e n the e cut! em a 1 1 



this sort, parhcu 

had not declared 




Y** ' i ; - ^ i ^ i * * 



r * - * 



i a us delude 






baroness re 



f /' f / Tk / f 



in 



< it 



M-obrthilirv of an event which 



would restore him to the ancient domains 



5 J I 



i 



am 




i 




n:n eaopv j:i 



j)osies;iion 



oi a w i : e mo 



hiirhl 



v f > I 

5 



■ ■ 1 

£ 7 f p ' ! 




t " ; * * I i i k> 




"tunc as Rosa nut nd 



i>ranacnui:ru;n 




i'lse paliee was now thronwj winj visi 



f'/ss'C 'ill/'* 1^''<C 



be co me the see? 




e 



of eon 



ti mini divcrsiiicd entertainment; and the 

■ 

for 



princess Adelaide, before her departure 

Dresden, had the pleasure to see her sister 



receive her numerous quests 



t 



iih ! 



smiles 



3 



emcr 



with seeming avidity and satisfaction 
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rnzcd Frederics bestowed on her nep 1 





■ 

ame with far warmer sincerity, from het 



heart. 




ederiea a -zed after the carriage that 




conveyed the baroness of Rosenheim frr 
the nalace with a look of ■ indescribable 




i^onv: then clasping her white ham 




s 



said, " Adieu, my beloved Adelaide, mv 

■ 

noble-minded sister ! Heaven knows when 



or' where we may meet auaiu. 



t: Wh\\ she comes to pass the ensuins 



-B -At 



winter at Dresden, does she not ?" inquir- 




ed Rosamund, winintr the tears from her 



> " J o 




r 



es\ 



" Yes," answered the arm cess, '* I hope 

i i * * 





trust she will : but who knows what arc 



1 



den is may t 




events mav in re 




vene. 




4 ^ " ^ 



end me !'* said Rosamund, ende 



vowing to laugii, " i am never ii 




.1 f rr* 




to conjure up unpleasant interventions 




rather choose to amuse mv mind with 



iff 




able probabilities : now, anv reasonable 




creature, who saw you 





m a f i n e r 



9 



and doleful countenance, would actti 
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of maternal feeling ; pardon me, dear Ro 




my spirits are weak ; I lament the 





leparture of my beloved 

riend and sister of mv heart. 





i 



ie 



Ul this/' replied the sprightly Rosa 



round, " is 





natural— I am sure 





bought I should have broke mv heart 

the duchess, mv mo- 



* uei 






■» 



ihcr, though I was sensible f was coming 



to dear friends, who would receive me with 



ic warm welcome of affection; but vou 



ee I soon forirot mv urief, though I fond! 




■ « 



love mv revered, indulgent parent, who 



never vet lefi a wish of her giddv Ros 




it 



mund ungratiiied/ 



4"! "* 




ie baroness Rosenheim, fearing to fa 




igue the children, stopped, at the close of 



daw at a romantic village, where she nut 



posed !.> remain the night, and pursue her 



icy on the following morning, when 



Lours of bleep had refreshed the little 




* 




■v 



-he sun had not vet set. and 



*he c\ep.iiio[ bebig remarkably fine, she or 





red relreshmenls on u lawn befo.e the 
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gates of the inn, where she could herself 



inhale the balmy freshness of the air, and 

enjoy the prospect of the surrounding 



■ 

country, enriched by wide-spreading fo 



■ 

rests, and the sublime scenery of bold 
mountains, which seemed to stretch to the 

■ 

distant confines of Bohemia. Seated on a 
rude bench, the baroness, with her pencil, 

■ 

sketched a mountain view, while the chil- 



dren, attended by the servants, rolled their 



little limbs on the smooth mossy turf, and 

■ 

seemed delighted with the liberty they en 

■ 

joyed. Tired of her pencil, and lost in 
thought, the baroness remained till the 
sun had set, reflecting on the strange pre- 

■ 

judice her beloved sister had imbibed 

against her innocent child, and the equally 



strange suspicion that had possessed her 

mind respecting the person who had effect 

■ 

■ 

ed the change of the children, a suspicion 



so fatally rooted in her brain, that she 



feared it would for ever deprive the little 

Oi ilia of a mother's affection. Tears of 



pity for the disclaimed innocent dewed 

the lovely cheek of the baroness, who 
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mentally said, " Be it my care to supply 

to this dear unfortunate the loss of mater- 



nal tenderness ; and. in the absence of her 



child, may the unhappy Frederica recover 
her tranquillity, and entirely forget the 

■ 

fearful apprehensions that now harrass her 

avs \" 




While occupied in retracing the events 
that had taken place while at Dresden, 

the f baroness perceived not that a much 



larger portion of time had elapsed than 

she intended to remain in the open air 



nor would her ideas then, perhaps, have 
returned to her own situation, had not a 
favourite spaniel, by licking her hand, re 

■ 

called her thoughts from the wide exeur 




sion they were taking. She then inquired 

of the domestic, who waited at a distance. 



whether the attendants had returned with 



the children ? Being answered in the ne 

n 




gative, she felt considerable alarm, for the 



evening was growing dark, and her fancy 




began to conjure up ten thousand fears and 



dangers to which they might be exposed 

from wandering out of their knowledge 
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She was about to dispatch messengers after 

them, when voices were heard, and the ba 



roness, faint with alarm, could plainly dis 
tinguish the cries of OrilJa, almost amount 



ing to screams. The trembling baroness 



hasted to meet them, and was shocked with 

the sight of the princess's nurse, to all ap- 
pearance dead, in the arms of the male do 

mestic who had gone with them. 



Terrified bevond measure, the baroness 

received the screaming Orilla into her arms, 

■ 

while her own Xavier clunsr round her neck 



> 



and sobbing, hid his face on her bosom 




■ 

In this situation they entered the inn 



■ 

■ 

where, finding- that she lived, every method 



was used to recover the nurse to animation 



and sense. It was long before the baroness 

could obtain an elucidation of the alarm 



ing scene before her ; at length she learn 




e u, that, led on by the fineness of the 



■ 

evening, and the beauty of the path, they 
had wandered to a distance which induced 



the princess's nurse to propose their re- 

■ 

turn, as supposing the baroness would feel 



alarm at their absence. Thev were then in 

11 > 
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a dell, overhung with bushes of hurtle 

berries: treading -unwarily on a stone, Isa 



» j 



dora, the princess's nurse, twisted her ancle 



* 



and overcome with pain, sat down under 
tree to recover herself, while thev, keep 



in<r her in sight, walked to the bottom of 



the dell to gather nuts and berries. 



" The princess Orilla, said Isadora, 
" was seated on the turf beside me, busily 
employed in plucking the flowers that 
grew near her, when suddenly a tall, 
meagre, sallow woman, in a strange out* 



landish habit, stood beside me, and point 
ing to the princess, demanded to whom 



the child belonged ? Snatch inar the chi 





to my arms, I replied, in terror, 1 This 

child is the daughter of the prince of i 

tenbenr.' 




€ > r r: 



is false,* rejoined the woman ; 



'Heaven, who eyes the actions of men. 
Heaven knows you utter a falsehood: the 



princess' Frederica never bore that babe. 



" Then advancing close to me 



9 




whis 




pered in my ear, * I am its mother; it 

■ 

was stolen from mv arms bv a man 
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hush, hush ; I must not, dare not breathe 

■ 

his name— no, I have sworn— I am hound 



in oaths never to divulge the name of that 

■ 

child's father.' 




now," said Isadora, {C was possessed 

with the dreadful notion of the woman 
being a maniac. Anxiously I turned mv* 



■ 



eyes to the spot where still remained my 
companions, in the hqpe that they would 

■ 

■ 

look towards me, and I might 




them ; but they were too much occupiec 




and I then offered the woman money, sup 



posing she would leave me; but disdainfully 
pushing back my hand, she drew nearer to 

me ; her long black hair hung matted over 



her 




rible eves 



through which gleamed her ter- 

she, 1 is the name 




of this child ?' Fearing to irritate her by 



■ 

remaining silent, I answered, f Orilla/ — • 

* You are again mistaken,' said she ; * her 



name is Ulrica; she was baptized in my 



tears. You believe me poor — you are de 



ceived — again I tell you this child is mine 



restore her to my arms, and in exchange 




take this:* she drew from her bosom 
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miniature picture ; ( the gems,* continued 

she. ' which encircle this will enrich vou 



take them, be rich and happy — all the 



treasure I wish is mv child,* Again Ire 



peated, 'Woman, you are in an error ; this 

child is the infant princess of Alrenberg/ 



Regardless of what I said, she continued 




will fly with her where we will never 



more be heard of; I can bear to part from 
him, for he is no Ionirer what he was, but 



my babe is dear to my heart.* She now 
made an effort to t: ke the child from my 
arms : her looks were wild and mz 





strained the princess to my bosom, and en- 

■ 

deavoured to persuade the maniac to de- 
part. ' The night, my good woman,' said 




' is coming on ; you had better seek the 



> 



shelter of your habitation. 1 — ' I have wan 



dered/ replied she, ' many times in the 





hour of night to meet that child's 



father ; nor did I hesitate to climb m o it 




tains, or cross wild heaths; for I have 



■ 

loved him — oh !' said she, with a harrow 




ing groan, e not with a common love: he 



was once all to me — world, friends, wea 
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happiness; but now the love I bore him. 

centers in his child — he is ungrateful — all 



men are so ; thev flatter, vow, deceive, 



and abandon their victims to misery — but 
iiiv'e me mv child ; before the morning 



dawns we must be far from hence; for 

■ 

sh o u i d h e fi n d us, t his bose m , wh i ch has so 



often pillowed his head, would crimson his 



dagger/ Again I prayed her. to depart 




but, with eves flashing fire, she vehemently 

i 

protested she would have her child : ' 




will never part from it more/ said the ma 



niac ; ' we will live or die together. 
Attain she laid her hands on the princess 



■ ■ 

■ 

who. looking uo, screamed with fear 



' Mv little ancel/ said she, c look on 




I 




mother without terror — I was not 'always 



thus-*-come, though my flesh is wastet 



there is still warmth enough in my bosom 

■ 

X o c hem h thee/ in s p 1 1 e o f in v si r u g g 1 e s } 



she now dragged the princess from my 

arms and darted with her across the dell. 



Mv reiterated shrieks soon brought the ra> 




of our people to my 'assistance ; they pur- 



sued the woman, and bv force rescued the 
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whom snc Hgnny cmuraceu, uttering 



frantic dies, ami orotestimr the child was 



hers, her own Ulrica. 




ie baroness, who had listened, in >•»• 




most breathless attention, to this narrative, 

at iis conclusion asked what had become 



of the unhappy woman ? 

" Faint with stru<ri£lm<r/' replied Isa 




dora, " she sunk on the earth, where, hap 



py to be released from her outrages, we 

left her, for no doubt she is mad ; and we 
thought ourselves well off to escape fut 



ther mischief, which the wildness of her 

looks, and the madness of her discourse, 



seemed to threaten, For my part, I was 
so overcome by terror at losing, and joy 

■ 

at recovering the princess, that I fain ed 



and how I have been brought hither, Ilea 

■ 

ven only knows.** 

The baroness was long in soothing; the 

terrified child, whom she determined no 

■ 

■ 

■ 

more to trust out of her sight ; its nurse 
was too ill to take charge of it, and she re 
solved to have a bed prepared in the cham 




Ml 



ber. appointed for herself, for the 
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children, where, having carefully secured 




the door, she retired, not to sleep, but to 

■ 

reconsider everv circumstance of this 
alarming adventure. Many times she wish 

■ 

ed she had herself seen and spoke with 

the woman, in whose language, as repeat- 



■ 

ed bv Isadora, there was an elevation above 



4 



the vulgar. Her refusal of the money 
offered by Isadora, and possession of jew 

els, indicated a superior sphere of life. 
Could she be indeed the mother of the 



child ? and was Frederiea's asseverations 



■ ■ 





and suspicions just ? No, no, it was isn 

■ ■ 

sible ; the unfortunate creature was a ma 

niac, and uttered only the frantic sugges 

tions of a distempered mind. Perhaps the 

it h, or loss, of a tenderly-beloved infant 





had turned her brain : still she wished she 



had seen her; she might have soothed her 



frenzied grief ; she might have devised 
some scheme of future comfort lor the un- 



happy being. 

As often as the baroness sunk into mo 

■ 

mentary forgetfulness, the little Orilla. 



would rouse her by a shriek, which plainly 
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demonstrated that the mind of the child 



was impressed with a terrific remembrance 



of the wretched maniac. Thus the hours 



of night wore away with the baron ess. 



restless and uneasy. 



In the morning- the skin of the little prin 



cess felt drv and feverish, and her nurse was 



too nine 




■ 

to proceed on the 

journev. The baroness, thus necessitated 




to remain at the village, determined, if pos 

sible, to obtain a si«ht of the maniac : on 




describing her, and inquiring of the per- 

■ 

■ 

sons who kept the inn, they declared they 

■ 

had never seen nor heard of such an o 

■ 

■ 

ject in their vicinity ; that they knew of 

■ 

but one mad person, and that was a man 

who fancied himself an emperor, and gave 

away to his poor relations all the kingdoms 



in Europe, carrying fire and sword into 
distant nations, and believing? he never 



was to be conquered ; " but, alas ! poor 
soul/' continued the host. '* if ever he 



should have an interval of reason, he will 



find he is nothing but the son of a farmer 

at last." 



^TuT secret avengers 



During the stay of the baroness at the 
village, where she was detained two davs 



bv the indisposition of (he little Or il la and 



her nurse., she employed her own male do- 
mestics, and the neighbouring peasants, in 



searching* the mountains and adjacent fo 



rests ; but no trace of the maniac remain 




ed ,* and she was at length, though unwil 



m 



lingjy, compelled to relinquish the hope of 



finding her. No proof remaining, either 

to establish or invalidate the susnicions 



entertained bv the princess of A I ten 




berg respecting the child,, the baroness 



strictly enjoined her retinue to observe 
inviolable silence on this adventure. 



denouncing her heavy and eveHabting 



displeasure on the person who should 



hcreaUer presume to recall it to remem- 
brance, either bv gesture- or word, this 



injunction appearing to the baroness as 

the only means of preserving her sister 



from the torturing knowledge of a cir 




c urns! a nee which would too surelv have 



strengthened the afflictive imagination a! 

■ 

■ 

ready too -firmly rooted, and tend to in 



J 
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crease her prej ud ice agai nst the u n fort ti- 
ll ate innocent child. But though com- 

■ 

manded to keep silence, it was utterly im- 

■ 

to erase the memory of so strange 




an adventure from the minds of the at 



Pendants, who, joining together the cii 

ciimstanccs they had before heard respect 



in"* the change of children, with the coj 






roborating behaviour of the maniac, were 

■ 

■ 

icmseives of the same decided opinion 



with the princess Fred erica, that the little 




■ 

girl under (heir charge was, in reality, not 



the daughter of the prince of Altenbcrg, 



)ut an impost or. 




sadorn, who had conversed with the wo 





lan, and had opportunity to examine her 



features, positively declared that the chil 





resembled her; the dark hair, the comple 
ion, the form of the face, were exact coun 



terparfs of her who had so solemnly pro 




tested she was her mother. Convinced that 



some extraordinary aflair must have taken 

lace to induce the princess of Altenberg, 




whose disposition was known to be mil 



and generous, to dismiss her attendants, 
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■ 

who had been so long about her persot 

cularlv Richilda. who had lived with 







*om infancy, they sincerely rejoiced 




their removal from the Meinmgen pa- 

lace, and going to a distant, and, they 

hoped, quiet Castle, where they might 




leep in peace 





few days brought the baroness to he 




liome, and the arms of the anxiously-ex 





<r baron, who, while he caressed his 



own Xavier. fonrot not the little Orilla 



who came endeared to his benevolent heart 



» 



from the afflictive circumstance of being 



disowned bv her mother 





At Dresden, though all was gaiety, and 



one amusement succeeded another, in 





varietv, there were hearts in- the Mein 



ingen palace, as well as Frederica's, not ah 

sohttcly at ease. Leopold felt all the in- 

• ■ 

delude of hopeless love, too sensible of 

■ 

ie charms of Rosamund of Brandenburgh, 
while honour forbade his revealing the im 





pression she had made; for having pro 



posed her to count Dusseldorf, whose ser 

vices yet remained unrewarded, he detet 
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mined, whatever his own sufferings might 



be in bestowing her on another, never, by 

look or word, to betray his own feelings, 

■ 

or indicate the 




she had inspired 



Si ^esrnar's eves confessed her beautiful 



9 



but he gazed without emotion; the awful 

events which had followed each other, since 

■ 

his fata! entrance info the world, with ihe 



hcavv weight of guilt whi 






upon 

his soul, had given his spirits a gloom v so 



lemnity,abroodingthonghtfuIness, that ren 

deredherimvaryinggaietyirksome;forher 



s 



was the light bosom which vice had never 

tainted, nor misfortune wounded. The 




aughter her lively sallies and playful be 

■ 

haviour excited, wearied and annoyed him 



his mind was no longer capable of deriv 

■ 

ing enjoyment from the elegant amuse 




ments in which Rosamund delighted, or of 



■ 

extracting pleasure from the accomplish- 
ments in which she excelled; his thoughts 



were dark, and the midnight storms, the 



howling wind, the deep roll of distant 

thunder, were more congenial with his 



mind than the richest melody of music 
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the rocky defile, or wild and lonely heath 

he preferred to the illuminated ball room 



for such savage scenes were iu unison 



t 



with his ferocious passions: in the wide 



world tl but one beinsf on whom 

his eye rested with an emotion that par 

of pleasure; his heart was yet sensi 






of the loveliness, of Fred erica, before 

■ 

whose superior beautv. Rosamund, in 



J 1(1 II ( M> 




idea, sunk into insignificance; excepting 

her, all the human race were objects of his 

hatred ; yet hisambilion prompted him to 

accept the hand of Rosamund, when offer- 

, for with her he had been taught to ex- 




pect the restoration of the Castle of Dus- 
seldorf ; and, possessed of her wealth, he 
might methodise those schemes which, in 

disjointed forms, crowded his guilty brain. 

« 

I he generous, unsuspicious Leopold, sti 

fling his own passion, had warmly and fre 

quently recommended the count Dusse! 



r 





4 



dorf to the notice and favour of his fair 

■ 

cousin ; he had pointed out the fine ex- 

of his face, the majestic proper 




tion of his figure, and had dwelt with all 
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jesting/' replied the prince, e< for the du 

chess, your mother, has assured me 

" Oh, you simpleton V resumed Rosa- 
mund, " can you imagine I should chuse 
my mother for a confidant in an affair of 

i 

the heart ? besides, how know you but 




have disposed of my affections since my 



arrival at Dresden V 



» 



" It is not impossible, certainly," said 



the prince ; i( but I should hope 




" You have my free permission/* inter- 

+ 

runted she, with peculiar emphasis, " to 




hope, on your own part, what is most 
-vourable to vour wishes, so that Altenberg 
and yourself give up the chimera of unit 



in** me with vour idol Dusseldorf. It be 



n — r ■> 



fits the princely spirit of my family to re 





ward his services ; bestow on hinci what 

■ 

you please, nor will you find Rosamund 
of Branderiburgh backward in contributing 

his advancement and happiness, in any 



way t! at does not involve her own 






Leooold took the white hand of his cou 
n « Rosamund/' said he, " I am little 



ruu in the ways of your sex; Fame re 
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■ 

# 




rts, you best know how justly, when a fe 

male says no, she means yes ; where she most 
depreciates, she admires most ; and where 
she affects to disdain, loves with the great- 



est tenderness: for once, be ingenuous, 
and teach my ignorance what it is to be- 

lieve 





■ 

** Believe/* rejoined Rosamund, deep 

■ 

r blushing, " that Fame is a slanderer 





> 



that women are, by nature, far more sin 





cere than men — at all events, believe me, 




when I solemnly and positively affirm, the 

count Dirsseldorf possesses my grateful re 

■ 

spect, but never was,, never will be, the 



object of my choice 



99 



* 



■ 

" Here then," said the prince, "expires 

■ 

my cherished wish of uniting my fair c 
ski with a friend whose merits are above 



all praise ; but for that other hint you 

■ 

gave, respecting having already disposed 



of your heart, how am I to understand ? 

, Rosamund, were you indeed serious? 




■ ■ 

will you condescend to enlighten me oa 

a 

I 

this important point ?" 
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■ 

No," replied she, snatching away the 



hand he still held; "if you are not w 





fully blind, there will be no difficulty in 



discovering 




She stopped short; her eyes fell tin 




der his gaze, while a deeper crimson paint 

■ 

ed her glowing cheek. 

Leopold," continued she, endeavour 





ing at composure, " you are very wrong 



to detain me thus, when you know that 

■ • 

■ 

Frederica waits for me to attend her in her 




morning airing. 





With the light step of a sylph, she va- 

■ ■ 

the corporeal gaze of Leo- 

> 

pold, but his mental vision still retained 

form of loveliness ; his thoughts dwelt 

■ 

on her blushes, the confusion of her man- 




ner, while 





to his soul 




thousand tender flatteries, which, till that 



moment, had never -glanced upon his fancy. 

■ 

He now repented having 

name of Rosamund to count Dusseldorl 

■ 

though yet uncertain whether himself had 




■ 

fortunate enough to create an 





rest in her heart 



27 1 
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■ 

whose heart should acknowledge the errand 



rganization of his mind, and homage 

■ 

the majestic construction of his towering 

form. 

■ 

The nicht following this resolve, a ma<r- 



Tsificent entertainment was given at the 

palace, in honour of the anniversary of 
the birth of Leopold. The count Dussel- 

■ 

tlorf had never learned to dance; he 

sidered it a frivolous amusement, and won 




■ 

dered how men of sense could play the 



antic, and degrade their dignity, by ming- 
ling in effeminate sports calculated merely 

for the diversion of weak minded women 



» 



and it was with no small degree of impa- 
tience he remained a spectator in the 

■ 

■ 

■ 

■ ■ 

crowded ball-room ; but when he observed 

■ 

r 

Rosamund of Brandenburgh select Leo 

■ 

pold for her partner in the voluptuous 

■ 

waltz, to whom she clung with looks beam 




ing tenderness, and a manner expressive 



of more pleasure than the giddy move- 

■ 

■ ■ 

ment of the dance could possibly inspire, 

■ 

a jealous suspicion was awakened, that the 

■ 

prince, instead of preferring his suit with 
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■ 

his fair relation, had artfully ingratiated 

himself into her good favour, regardless 



of his own voluntary promise pledged to 
him, and forgetful of the blessings he en- 
joyed in the preservation of his sister, 



through the bravery of his arm. 

As these thoughts darted on the brain of 



Sijresmar. a darker frown lowered on his 



brow, while his meteor eyes followed, with 
flaming scrutiny, every look and motion of 

■ 

the graceful pair, who, with happy thought- 
lessness of all, save the happiness of en- 

folding each other, were moving through 
the mazy velocity of the dance. 

■ 

■ 

At its conclusion, he beheld Rosamund 



sink on her seat, her head, in melting lan- 
guishment, reclining on the shoulder of 



Leopold, whose panting breath (armed the 



golden ringlets of her hair. Dussddo 




did not Jove Rosamund, but -v/m . - 




! 



sensible of an envious feeling, that im- 
pelled him towards the canopy under which 



ap 



they were seated. Before he could 
proach, the prince had resigned his place 

■ 

to his sister; the eyes of Sigesmar were 



SECRET AVENGERS 



273 



neous determination flashed on his soul 

that bade the steel rest : while a smile o 




deceptive treachery curled the ripe coral of 
his lip, as he constrained himself to address 
some compliments to Rosamund, on the 



beauty of her appearance, and the grace 



■ 

ful agility of her dancing 



Rosamund had certainly never looked to 

more advantage ; her dress was becoming, 




»^ sym 




and displayed, while it adorned, 
metrv of her fairy fisure. The exercise 



she had been engaged in had considerably- 




heightened the rich carnation of her 

leek, and her blue eyes sparkled with the 
double satisfaction of being pleased, and 

the consciousness of pleasing. 



In reply to the count, she asked 



9 





on never dance ? 



ft 



No, madam/' was the reply* 

■ 

Do you not love music ?" resumed 



Rosamund 



" I once fancied I did," answered Siges- 
mar, "but experience has since taught n\e 



■ 

I have no taste for these refinements 



> 3 



ft 
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■ 

veins ; nor was his rancour lessened w 







ging from 







„ * 




le saic 




" Adieu, my lord count ; if you wish for 
th$ smiles and approbation of mj 

■ 

■ 

tia'e or.rself, without delay, in the mazes 




of the dance, and teach votir sou! to be 



sensible of the entrancing * melody of 



sweet souni 




9* 



For a moment 




stoo 





less and silent, then pursuing with a dark 



frown the retreating. Rosamund, gnashing 



his teeth, he exclaimed, " Shall this be lor 




gotten 




» > 



The company had 





ves 



into sets, and with looks and fpirifs at* 



tuned to hilarity, were tripping the fantas 



tic measures of the dance ; the count Dt 




seldorf had fancied himself alone, but on 



turning towards the canopy, he perceived 

ving him, with 





4 




princess 

mingled expression of terror and sur 



prise depicted on her countenance. 

■ ■ 

of the imprudence of his excla- 
mation, he endeavoured to redeem his 




error, by dissembling' calmness; while ad 



o 





IT 



A V P N G F K ! 




* 



to 



€ i r e s s i n » 






ft 





1 | 



11 c 




f 




4P< 




)C 



ovciv 



V 




idv 




> 






most 








w ! 1 1 c h 




w i 



* 

l a 






bv 



at 






en cum vot 





to 





per 




in 



fh 



. i ; > e ?. r r o i n nlK'l rm cnts w 



I ! < ' 





he 




ders 



necessary to con cm 



i } I f S 




ife female regard, 
of 



»» 



% 4 ■# 



this sneec 





not 




tiereivc 



prior 




i 




heart 



beat 



w 



th 




a pore j 'tension 



* 



for 



on 



her 




armed 



fancy 




'us in rau 










* 



and *he 





her frame 




ith 






at 




le 



idea 



o 




the 



revenue 



he 



i 1 1 LI U 

4 ' 




e v c n 



a t 



the moment 



us 




r 




fea 






re 




sn 



1 




be meditating 







conscious 



of 



what t^he tittered 



she rep! 






volatile 




mv 



1 o rd 



count 




o u n L r 



pe: 

nd 



without reflection 



she 



is 



a 



u 





4 





to 




4 



eck 



nts : 



but be 




has met no unhappi 

■ ■ 

the exuberance of her spi 

■ 

she meant not to «ive 






Oil 




nee 




lislike 




Of 



me 



■ 



\v n o m 




sec 



expressing a « 

* interrupted 

> 

■ 

uded education has deprived 



the 



count 



of 




le accomplishments that win 




woman 




favour 
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and 






the warm wishes of her 




a m i 1 v . 




or a few moments the ingenuous Rosa 



tmind sat absorbed in reflection, while 

■ 

■ 

Frederica, with a beating heart,, men tally 

prayed she might reject him. At length 



Rosamund said, " It is a painful feeling to 

be obliged to negative the united wishes 



of relatives so respected and beloved ; yet, 

■ 

repugnant as I am to disappoint their hopes, 

■ 

every honourable principle demands that 




should do if, for never can I behold the 



man they have selected and approve, but 

■ 

with sensations that must annihilate love 



Having thus decidedly expressed my rejec 



tion of this alliance, I trust I shall never 



again be urged upon so disagreeable a sub- 

■ 

ject, and that you, my dear Frederica, will 



convey my unalterable resolution of never 

beinff the wife of count Dusseld or f, 




every branch of the family ; but, in particu 

■ 

■ • 

iar lose no time in acquainting Leopold." 

■ 

*' To Leopold in particular I" echoed the- 

■ 

■ 

princess, looking archly on her blushing- 



cousin ; " I shall certainly be particular; 
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in conveying to him your rejection of 



■ 

count Dusseldorf. 



ft 



" It is, undoubtedly, a most mortifying 



circumstance to be necessitated/' continued 



Rosamund 




» 



especially to 





male not absolutely frightful, nor altogethei 

in other more essential points ; 




thedelicacy of friendship may /indeed, in this 

peculiar case, restrain the prince of Mem- 
ingen, and this consideration emboldens 



me to break the shackles imposed bv the 



tyranny of custom on our sex, and de 




lare to you unsolicited, unwooed, that un 




less the bride of Leopold of Meiningen 

* • 

Rosamund of Brandenburgh, now in m 





ni 

■ 

year, do most seriously resolve 

and solemnly vow, to die a virnin." 



it 




Here, then," said Leopold, (who had 

entered the apartment, unseen of Rosa 

■ 

■ 

rnund,) throwing himself at her feet, *' here 
do I, Leopold of Meiningen, in my (wen 
ty-nfth year, seriously resolve, and most 
solemnly vow, to take for mv bride Ros 





round of Brandenburgh, and to adore her 
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as sovereign mistress of my affections as 

long as we both shall live." 



Rosamund shrieked, but not with terror 

r 

or disgust; then throwing herself on the 

neck of the princess, burst into tears. 
Frederica, gently disengaging herself from 



her embrace, placed the blushing-, confused 
maid in the extended arms of her enrap- 

■ 

tured brother, who, with the prevailing 





rhetoric of Jove, while he confessed his 
grateful sensibility of her preference, sue 

■ 

ceeded in restoring her agitated spirits to 
composure. 

The delighted Frederica, released from 



the apprehension of an alliance with the 
detested Dusseldorf, congratulated thenar) 



■ » 

py lovers in terms of the sinceresf plea 

sure. " May Heaven," said she, fervently 



Ci smile propitious on the union of these at- 

i 

■ 

■ 

inched hearts, and <rrant that the felicifv of 



their marriage be interrupted by no deep 



laid scheme of revenge, treachery, or im 

■ 

position'" 

■ 

• ■ 

■ 

Leopold turned an inquiring eye on hi& 



■ 
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